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A NEW DEPARTURE. 


In compliance with popular demand, we have concluded 
to introduce a new and interesting feature in the GAZETTE, 
which cannot fail to meet with the hearty approval of our 
vast army of readers. The season of out-door sports is 
close at hand, and in conformity with the GAZETTE’s policy 
to keep abreast of the times, we shall be pleased to give 
place Ww portraits of prominent athletes, professional “or 
amateur ; boating, base-ball, cricket clubs, and everything 
connected with out-door sports in the principal cities and 
towns will be cheerfully accorded a place inits columns. 
In compliance with this determination, we cordiaily ‘invite 
captains of the various clubs to co-operate with us in making 
this new departure a success, by sending portraits of mem- 
bers composing their organizations. In ali cases it is im- 
portant that names and records should accompany each por- 
trait. Our correspondents will pleas: interest themselves in 
this matter by procuring and forwarding to us the names 
and ‘addresses of the various clubs in their town. All 
phetographs and communications to be addressed, 


Sporting Editor, 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
183 William Street, New York. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper cxchi- 
sively, if made ut of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

Reporter, Cleveland, 0.—Try again. 


SUPERINTENDENT OF Po.ice, Buffalo, N. Y.—Thanks fo 
kind offer. 


R. L. H., U. 8. Marshal, Trenton.—Thanks for trouble fa 
our behalf. 


Rouma, Ga.—Item received; too late for this number. 
Will be glad to hear from you again. 


W. M. T., Somerset, O.—Cannot use photo; hardly of 
sufficient importance. Thanks for attention. 


H. §., Cincinnati.—Dont’t send us any more stale news. 
Have you been taking a Rip Van Winkle sleep? 


J. B.S., St. Paul, Minn.—Will consider your proposi- 
tion, and notify you if we conclude to use your services. 


R. H. W., Philomath, O.—Illustration of the affair will 
appear in next week’s number. Notify your friends of 
this fact. 


‘*Texas Jack,’ Brantt Centre, N. Y.—Could not use 
sketch sent. Anything of a sensational and nove) charac- 
ter will do. 


W. A. M., Whiting, Ala.—Hardly think you will answer 
our purpose. With a little practice you might do; cer- 
tainly not at present. 


W. H. T., Englewood, N. J.—An excellent sketch, but 
hardly the thing. Try your hand at something more 
sensational and write again. 


A.B. C., Jackson, Mich.—Availed ourselves of sketch 
as far as practicable. Let us hear from you again ; good 
sketches and photos always acceptable. 


R. E. M. 8. 8., Cornwallis, Oregon.—If you want us to 
treat your propositions with any consideration, give your 
name in future. We think you are a fraud. 


GLyYceRINE, Baltimore: Md.—At last accounts Joe was 
residing in Sing Sing. The law has something to do with 
his residence at that place. About 47 years. 


J. W. R., Oakland, Miss.—Do not think the affair of 
sufficient general interest to make photos of any value. 
Item crowded out by more important matter. 


E. E. T., Deadwood, D. T.—We would be pleased to have 
you send us sketches of any peculiar phases of life in your 
town. Items mentioned pre of little account. 


J. 8. Rusuwore, Minn.—You fail to give any names or 
anything else to substantiate your sketch. The Gazetre 
does not deal in fiction ; fact is what is wanted. 


H. M., Newton, Kan.—You will find item furnished in 
this namber. If you can procure photo send it along. 
Photos of prominént scamps will always be accepted. 


T. H., Manchester, N. H.—You can do us better service 
by sending photos of prominent characters and good 
sketches of events happening in your vicinity, than in 
any other way. 


W. E. B., Kansas City.—Have a correspondent in your 
city at present. May make some arrangement with you 
in the future. Name booked, and will bear you in mind 
should occasion demand. 


S. L., Roan’s Prairie,Tex.—Your town is hardly of suffi- 
cient importance to warrant us in making any arrange- 
ments with you. 
from all parts of the country much better than the means 
you suggest. : 


Joun H. Stewart, Montgoméry, Ala.—A dow-minded 
brute of your tastes and desires would do well to keep 
very dark. Tar and feathers and ly nchers will have some- 
thing todo with your existence if you do not curb your 
depraved instine ts. 


EK, H. T., Atlanticville, N, J.—We will have to differ 
with you as to your artistic ability, if sketches sent are 
asample. They are all copies, and very poor ones at 
that. You might become an artist in the course of fi’ty 
or sixty years’ practice. 


We have facilities for obtaining news: 





THE QUACK GANG. 


Among the hords of sharpers who prey upon 
bumanity the quack doctor may be accorded first 
place as the most infamous. No place is free of 
his baneful presence, and but very few have 
escaped the curse of his villainous nostrums and 
advice. Why this class is allowed to prosecute 
their nefarious trade without hindrance is a ques- 
tion which such zealous warriors of social reform 
as Dr. Crosby and Tony Comstock alone can 
answer. While they have waged relentless war- 
fare upon other frauds, the “ quack "has been 
severely left alone, and that, too, in the face of the 
fact that there are hundreds of this breed iu this 
city and elsewhere openly advertising their busi- 
ness and growing rich upon the spoils reaped 
from the poor dupes of their duplicity. 

Viewed from a pecuniary point, their methods 
are worse than those of the confidence man. By 
plausible representations and lying pretensions 
they lure their victims into their clutches, and 
plunder them with all the hardihood of a pirate. 
The same methods of business if pursued in any 
other calling, would consign the party omploying 
them behind prison bars; but cloaked about as 
these scoundrels are with the shield of an honor- 
able profession, they escape the penalty of their 
misdeeds and enjoy an immunity which should 
shame those who assume the guardianship of the 
public’s welfare. 

Hardly a week passes that complaints do not 
reach the GAZETTE of cases where parties have 
been defrauded of their money by this tribe 
and left utterly broken in health from using 
their wares; and it is this latter phaze which illus- 
trates the infamy of their business more forcibly 
than anything else, and proves the need of strin- 
gent and severe measures for the extermination of 
these inhuman scallawags. 

It has been the GAZETTE’S policy from the out- 
set to handle all classes and kinds of frauds in 
anything buta gentle manner. Shams, socially 
and politically, have been stripped of their veneer- 
ing and exposed to the contempt which. they 
merited without regard to person or station. In: 
pursuance of this policy, we shall inaugurate a 
war of extermination against tho “quack gang,’’ 
and assist in breaking up their unholy traffic. 

Let not the objects of our intentions imagine 
this announcement is intended for a scare, or that 
it is an ill-advised impuse, bora of rashness. On* 
the contrary, itis acalm and well-considered in- 
tention, prompted solely by a desire to suppress 
crime and punish criminals. We are fully cogni. 
zant of the difficulties to be-met in accomplishing 
our purpose, but this szall only serve as an in- 
centive to more vigoneus action. Retreat is natin 
the GAZETTE’s lexicon, and the numerous band of: 
sharpers of the quack-doctor fraternity will learn 
this fact to their cost before it has finished With 
them. 
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SENATORIAL IMMORALITY. 


Mrs. Belva Lockwood is a female lawyer practic. 
ing in Washington, D. C., and has managed at 
various times and in many ways to implicate her- 
self in little affairs of ‘‘ onpleasantness ’’- which 
have gained for her a more or less national repu- 
tation. Whether she has ever displayed any talent 
for her chosen profession, isa question we dare not 
attempt to decide. That she has succeeded in get- 
ting herself into many unpleasant scrapes,we have 
ample proof. Hor latest exploit in this field.is un- 
questionably her greatest, and-proves that.she is 
without doubt the peer of any of her strong-minded 
sisters in point of combativeness and persistency. 
The scandalous developments made by the GAZETTE 
of the alleged seduction of Miss Josie Raymond by 
Senator Hill, and his counter-charge of conspiracy’ 
have furnished Mrs. Lockwood with weapons of 
attack upon the morality of our statesmen which 
she has used in a manner at once forcible and 
startling. According to her statement the nation’s 
capitol is little better than a brothel, and our law- 
makers almost as bad as the majority of parsons. 
Mrs. Lockwood claims that it isa common practice 
among senators to secure places of emolument for 
the victims of their lust in order to hush up any 
disposition they may manifest to divulge their 
shame, and specifies Senator Hill as an example 
of the truth of her charge. If the charges thus 
made against Senator Hill are true, it is due to the 
country that they should be established by good 
and sufficient proof, and thereupon that Mr. Hill 
be expelled from the senate as a character too vile 
to be the associate of gentlemen who are supposed 
to represent not merely the politics of the nation, 
but the average of its morality and decency. If 
they are not, then it is due to the respectability of 
the senate that their untruth should be established 
and their author branded asa slanderer. The 
nation cannot afford to be represented by men of 
the stamp which Mrs. Lockwood claims Senator 
Hill to be, and it is his duty to at once demand an 
investigation, or step down and out. 


—— 


A LESSON FOR THE FEMININES. 





The account published «-n another page of this 
issue, of the exploits of Clarence E. Davis, points 
@& moral which might well be heeded by thousands 





of shallow-pated idiots who accept everything as 
they find it without deliberation or reason. Here 
was a man of fluent tongue and pleasing address, 
going about from place to place, with no recom- 
mendation except his oily tongue and sickly side- 
whiskers, and yet he succeeded with these cheap 
accomplishments in finding eight women who 
were willing to share his lot, come wealor woe. A 
more scathing commentary upon the society of the 
day, could not be adduced. Of course Davis is a 
heartless villain, but what must be said of the 
young women who, having been brought up under 
the restraining influences of a good home, rush off 
into the arms of a total stranger without any at- 
tempt being made to discover whether he is a 
bank president or a burglar in disguise, or 
whether he is worth $5,000 or not worth 50 cents. 

Possibly Davis conceived the idea that a man of 
his extraordinary talent could take care of anum- 
ber of wives, or perhaps he was fond of the com- 
forts of a home, and thought it would be a pleas- 
ant thing to have a nice woman who would call 
him husband, in every town hestopped at. What- 
ever his idea was, he has succeeded in getting him- 
self into a very unpleasant scrape, and furnishing 
to the giddy and impulsive damsels of the country 
a very forcible illustration of the folly of leaping 
before they look. 








Marital Miseries. 


{Subject of Tllustration.1 


“HEREAS, MY WIFE HAS LEFT MY BED AND 

board without —_ cause or — I hereby 
warn all people against harboring or ——— er on my 
account, as I will pay no debts contracted by her: 


The above advertisement is one of the most common 
in the country, and tells a tale of marital woe which 
none but those directly interested can appreciate. It 
does not require a very vivid imagination to picture 
the hair-pulling and curtain lectures which precede 
the final smashing of the domestic hearth and the 
publication to the world of domestic miseries which 
should be veiled from prying gossips. With very teow 
exceptions this style of pronunciamento is issued by 
the husband and, regarded from a practical stand- 
point, is cowardly andinhuman. It bears the impress 
ot falsehood upon its face. But few women will leave 
‘their homes without cause or provocation. There are 
men:whid regard it as their especial privilege to come 
reeling home every night, smash the furniture, batter 
their. progeny and wife and otherwise raise Cain, and 
would resent the accusation indignantly that they 
were exercising anything but their marital preroga 
tive in so doing. It is generally from this class that 
announcements of the above character emanate. A 
vase in point is furnished by a recent domestic scan- 
dal in Cincinnati. Goaded to desperation by her 
husband’s abuse and neglect, a well-known society 
lady at last quit his roof, and refused to have any- 
+thing {urther to do with him, whereupon my Lord 
Whackem published her to the world as a deserter 
from his loving and tender care, and sought,to further 
persecute‘her by warning all concerned agaivust giving 
her shéiter or the necessaries of life. It was then that 
shé felt called upon to explain her conduct, and the 
revelations made were shocking in the extreme. In“ 
stead of a downy couch and sumptuous fare, he had 
compelled her to occupy the worst room in the house 
and live upon food that was anything but palatable. 
And this, too, with ample means to provide liberally 
for her comfort. Among his associates he has been 
regarded as the prince of good fellows, spending his 
money as freely as the most extravagant spendthrift 
in his circle of acquaintances. If the secret of most 
cases where this announcement is made was known, 
it is highly probable that the case cited would explain 
the matter, and place the blame where it rightly 
belongs. 





A Wretch Hanged. 


Pont1ac, M., March 17.—Johannes Deboer was exe- 
cuted here to-day. Seventeen minutes after the drop 
fell life was pronounced extinct and the body was cut 
down. The crime for which Deboer was executed 
was a horribly brutal one. He was empleyed near 
the town of Minonk, in this state. In that place 
a prominent and well-to-do stock dealer named Martin, 
who had a daughter named Ella, beventeen years of 
age. Miss Ella was an attendant at church, which 
was some little tistance from her father’s house. On 
Sunday, October 19, 1879, she did not return from 
service, but nothing was thought of her absence be- 
yond a slight uneasiness until evening set in. In- 
quiries, then, at the neighbors’ where she would most 
probably stop, failed to discover her whereabouts, and 
as the night wore on a more systematic search was 
made. All night long her family and friends searched 
for her without avail, and the cominy of the morning 
brought no tidings. 

Later in the day one of the search party found her 
lying near the railroad track, about halfa mile from 
her father’s house. She appeared to be dead. The 
alarm was at once given and the body.removed to the 
house, where it was found that although in a most 
precarious | condition, she was not entirely beyond 
the hope of recovery. Her body was horribly muti- 
lated. She was cut in several places, one stab in her 
neck nearly severing the windpipe. When she had 
regained consciousness she told how she had been 
waylaid by a man on her way home from church, 
and how the brute had ill-treated her. She was able 
to give happily, a minute deseription of her assail- 
ant, and a short time after Deboer was arrested. He 
was found at his work, and appeared entirely un- 
concerned when the officers of the law apprehended 
him. It was evident that he thought her dead and 
that the evidences of his crime had been entirely con. 
cealed by his precautions. He was removed to the 
house where he was positively identified by Miss 
Martin. Thence he was taken to jail and locked up. 

She died on October 26, after lingering in great 





agony for a week. The sentiment of the vicinity, 
which had been most violent against the prisoner 
from the first, broke beyond all bounds when the 
news of her death was received, and a body of deter- 
mined men went to the jail to take the prisoner out 
and hang him. Om the night before they reached 
there, however, Deboer, who, it appears, was a most 
consum mate villain, set fire to the jail building, and 
the damage resulting was so great as to necessitate 
hia removal with other prisoners to Peoria for safe 
keeping. Had not the jail been fired he would in all 
probability have met his execution at the hands of 
Judge Lynch. His trial was followed by his sentence 
on January 20th, of this year, and the justice of his 
execution is acknowledged on all sides. Portraits 
and full particulars of the tragedy were published in 
the GazETTE at the time of its occurrence. 
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A WOMAN’S SCHEMES. 





— — 
Nellie McPhearson, a Female Detective, 
Runs in a Daring Criminal. 


For the past three months Nellie McPhearson, who 
has for some time been in the employ of- the- St. 
Joseph Commercial Detective Agency, has traveled 
through the west and northwest on business con- 
nected with the agency and her success as a “‘spotter’’ 
shows her to be a remarkably shrewd woman. She 
is about thirty-two years old, tall and slender, with 
dark hair, piercing black eyes and altogether very 
stylish and attractive. Her latest exploit terminated 
in Chicago a day or two ago, when she succeeded in 
getting the clinchers on one of the deepest-dyed vil- 
lains in the west, and the leater'and accomplice of 
gang of counterfeiters who have infested this sec- 
tion for the past two years. 

Some months since, the managers of the Atchison, 
Topeka & Santa Fe, the C,, R.I. & P., thecC. B. & Q., 
and the Chicago and Northern railroads became cog- 
nizant of the fact that a great many bogus local 
ticke's had been set afloat along their lines, and on 
application Detective Murray of Chicago, was au- 
thorized to work up the job, and bring the guilty 
parties to justice. He reported from time to time 
that no satisfactory trail of the counterfeiters could 
be struck, and finally Nellie McPhearson was dele- 
gated to assist him in the work.. From the outset 
she was suspicious of the detective himself, and for 
three monthe she 

WAICHED HIM LIKE A HAWKE, 
though pretending to fall desperately in love with 
him, and more than anxious that they should succeed 
in their undertaking in order that they. might raise a 
*‘stake,’”’ get married and settle down. Sharp as he 
was, the woman fooled him. Last week the two spent 
several days in St. Joseph, and while Murray. was 
** working.” in certain parts of the city, or pretending 
to be rather, Nellie was closeted in the office of her 
employers reporting progress, which, to say the least, 
was anything but favorable to the “detective ’’—her 
pretended lover, Mr. Murray. From St. Joseph they 
went to Chicago, where a few days’ secret investiga- 
tion-placed her in possession of a perfect whirlwind 
of ‘evittence, and convinced her that “ Detective ” 
Murray was: Ahe very man who had set afloat the 
bogus, xadroad tickets. Then she set her trap, gave 
the detective, an official surprise in bis room at the 
hoté}; atid as # result he now plays chtekers with his 
nose in a Chicagojail. Since his capture she has pro- 
cured much information regarding his criminal 
record, and there is no doubt that he is one of the 
worst ‘counterfeiters. the West has had to deal with 
for many years. He is known to be a “ pal” of the 
NOTORIOUS COUNTERFEIT 

die manufacturer, Hank Bennett, of Indiana. 

Miss McPhearson states that rhe has positive proof 
that he had furnished the dies and was one of the 
prime movers in the gang of counterfeiters now ope- 
rating in Holt, Nodaway and Andrew counties, ten of 
whom have been captured within the past year. 

The last raid upon the gang in northwest Missouri, 
some two weeks ago, resulted in the capture of Moore, 
Wilson and McClintock, all well known citizens of 
Holt county. The two former are in jail at Inde- 
pendence and McClintock is out on bail. Nellie Mc- 
Phearson is expected to arrive in St. Joseph this even- 
ing or to-morrow, when she will take a brief rest and 
then depart on a professional tour through the south 
in search of a handsome young “masher” who is 
wanted up in these parts, and wanted badly. 


— 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 





[With Portrait.) 

Few artistes in the theatrical world. are better 
known. than the charming lady whose handsome face 
graces our gallery this week. Her fame is well estab- 
lished as one of the most versatile and accomplished 
of the many talented beauties who delight the public. 
Although she has confined herself wholly to the bur- 
lesque stage, she has occasionally attempted legiti- 
mate business, and shown an aptitude for that line 
which would justify her in taking a leading position 
in our best theatres. She is at present traveling, an‘ 
finds friends and admirers among all who delight i= 
good acting. 
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Marseilles, Il]., has had a genuine sensation 
furnished its quiet citizens by some Chicago pape' 


. warehouse, the firm operating which, and location, is 


at present unknown. It seems that several bales ©' 
old paper were shipped from Chicago by various jun! 
men to the Marseilles paper mill, and on opening 00: 
of these a paper package containing the dead body of 3 
young child flattened out was discovered. The outsid 
covering of the packages had been mixed, and as th 
body emitted a terrible stench it was thrown into t! 
river, thus destroying all evidence in acase whi’ 
truced out, might possibly indicate how difficult it 
for the thousand and one junk-shop girls in Chic® 
to live on 75 cents a week, and how temptation, w> 
offering a better recompense, comes, in many C4": 
unresisted. 
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“TBARS RICHNESS 1" 


Scandal-Mongers Will Please Make 
a Note That Jackson, 
Mich., is the 


BANNER TOWN FOR SENILE SIN. 
A Trio of Prominent Citizens Carry on 
a Series of Orgies of the Most 
Debasing Character. 


REAL ESTATE KATE'S WICKED COMPANY. 





[Subject of Illustration. | 
Jackson, Mich., March 11.—For an amusing com- 
bination of audacity and imbecility, lechery and im 
petency, respectability and diabolism, the world is 
respectfully referred to Jackson. Two prominent 
citizens have left town, one other wishes he had; the 
woman in the case is in jail, and there are several 
other people who are not happy. About six months 
ago a rather prepossessing female, apparently on the 
triendly side of forty, came to Jackson, representing 
that she desired to invest in real estate in some way. 
She made the acquaintance of Martin Mosher, oncc a 
heavy real-estate dealer, but now poor. As she was 
walking along Main street with Mosher one day, Mr. 
Almon Patterson and his wife drove past in a buggy, 
Patterson is a man of considerable mean-, an old, 
promlnent citizen, retired from business, and known 
an acapitalist. Aside from the collection of rents 
his only occupation is dealing in real estate. The 
comely form of the woman and her stylish yait at- 
tracted Patterson’s attention, and on the next day he 
asked Mosher who she was. He was told, and he in- 
vited Mosher to bring her to his house, ostensibly 
with a view to profitable dickers in dirt. The woman, 
who gave her name as Mrs. Kate Lorungie, called at 
the Patterson mansion on the next day, talked of in- 
vestments and the like, got acquainted, and then 
left the city. This ends the first chapter. On March 
3 Mrs. Lorungie reappeared in Jackson, and engaged 
aroom and board at the Hibbard House. -.round the 
hotel she was 
UNOBTRUSIVE AND LADYLIKE, 
and attracted no special attention. Meanwhile her 
work was being done on the outside. Almon Patter- 
son’s wife, a thoroughly respectable lady, had gone 
south for her health, and there was solitude in the 
large mansion. The advent of the woman with an 
unpronouncable alias, who may be called Kate for 
short, was à sudden joy. According to her state- 
ment, and the confession of Patterson, she became a 
guest at his house on the first or second night of her 
arrival. Now Patterson, who is sixty-eight years of 
age, is given to whist, and his companions in the 
festive game are frequently Colonel Eaton, another 
capitalist and real estate dealer of sixty, and Douglas 
Gibson, president of the Jackson Interest and De- 
posit bank, one of the eminently respectable men ot 
the city, whose domestic and social relations are of 
the best. This little whist coterie formed the ac- 
quaiatance of Kate, and for the better part of a week 
there seems to have been high carnival at the house 
of Patterson. Kate was installed as priestess over 
nocturnal orgies, and what should have been the sa- 
cred precincts of a home were transformed into a 
saturnalian realm. For at least four nights she re- 
mained all night. It is claimed she had a mission to 
perform, and that was to compromise all parties and 
extort money from then. ‘Shrewd as she was herself, 
she could never have, succeeded but for the sublime 
asininity of her enticed victims. Itis boldly asserted 
and partially confessed that Patterson shared her bed 
every one of these nights. So poteat was the spell 
that this designing woman cast upon the trio that, 
as is alleged, they permitted,themselyes to forego 
cards and wine long enough to ‘ 
STRIP HER TO NUDITY 
and hold lascivious revel in the. rresence of her un- 
veiled charms. On. Sunday. afternoon: last it is 
claimed that the scene was transferréd.to Kate’s room 
at the hotel, two of the men spending much time 
there, denuding her and otherwise indulging in lust- 
ful delights. But Kate, while apparently entering 
heartily into these disgusting scenes; did not lose 
sight of her object. Unfortunately for her she was 
too precipitate. On Monday morning she made a de 
mand of Patterson, and he, being of a stingy turn, 
and somewhat ignorant or the ways cf the world, con- 
temptuonsly tendered her a dollar as payment in full. 
Conch shells, curtains, furniture, oaths, and revol- 
vers flew right and left, and presently Kate, Patterson: 
and Colonel Eaton were standing on the front porch. 
Attorney Peck was sent for, and he finally succeeded 
in leading the irate Kate away to his office, where she 
told him she was after money, and offered him a 
l.beral percentage of all he could squeeze out of her 
victims. He uudertook to effect a settlement, acting 
in the -apacity of attorney for both sides, but was 
unsuccessful. On Tuesday morning came the finale. 
Shortly before 9 o’clock Kate went to Patterson’s 
house, grasped the bell-knob and rang. Patterson 
a8 within, but refused to respond. The second and 
‘hird pulls brought no answer. Kate then settled 
lown toa continaous ring, and forafull half hour 
4ined innumerable tiutinnabulations into the old 
‘an’s ears. Crowds of school children gathered and 
rowded, and passing pedestrians paused to see the 
‘in. At last Kate began trying the windows, all but 
eof which were securely fastened. This one she 
‘ound, raised, sprang into the room, confronted the 


rushed into his bedroom, disrobed, and went to bed 
A few minutes later, when Colonel Eaton was sum- 
moned, she declared to him that she had been there 
all night. Patterson went forhelp, and during his 
absence the woman proposed to 

DEMOLISH MORE FUBNITURE. 

Colonel Eaton isa man of stalwart proportions and 
great nerve. Instead of pleading with her he raised 
his cane and swore roundly that he would brain her 
if she dared to proceed, “and I really believe he would 
have done it,” said Kate, when describing the scene. 
The woman’s arrest followed immedistely, at the 
house. Patterson is a weak, penurious, clever man. 
Had he been possessed of the firmness of Colonel 
Eaton, he might have throttled the woman and her 
plans. Gibson is the only man whose social standing 
can be materially affected, and was tbe first to suspect 
the woman’s game and pleced himself beyond her 
reach. The warrant for the woman’s arrest charged 
her with malicious mischief. This morning she was 
arraigned before Justice Palmer, in the presence of all 
the boys and bald-heads in the. city, who were dis- 
gusted to find her doubly veiled. The first charge 
was discontinued, and she was charged with an 
attempt to blackmail. Colonel Eaton failed to appear. 
he having gone to Port Huron “on business ’’ early 
this morning. As for Gibson, he left the city on 
Tuesday, also on business, and Patterson was the only 
wiineas present. He proved a very reluctant one, and 
tried time and again to have the case continue‘, but 
the court refused to humor him. On motion of Prose- 
cuting Attorney Haire, the case was continued till 
Monday, because of the absence of Eston and Gibaon. 
All day strenuous efforts have ‘been made to buy off 
the woman, but her figures have not been reached. 
She offers to settle: for $1,200, and it is probable she 
will have it in hand before: Monday. She acknowl- 
edges that: ‘she is an adventuress, and came here to 
make money, but refuses to give her antecedents. It 
is believed that, she is from Montreal. She has tele- 
graphed for a Detroit lawyer to come to her rescue. 
She admitted that ube was forty years old, and swore 
SHE WOULD HAVE MONEY OR BLOOD, ; 
and perhaps both: The prosecuting attorney is de- 
termined to land her in ‘the penitentiary. The sport 
is not yet over. 

Mr. Pattersou testified ‘itabstantistly as follows: 
« I have'lived in Jackson moe than thirty years. I 
first saw defendant six month# ago, at Colonel Eaton’, 
office, and talked with her about real estate. I next 
saw her at my house last week, with Colonel Eaton. 
He brought her there, and as soon a6 he was gone (she 
having said she did not care to ride down with him), 
she asked, ‘Is he gone?’ I said yes. On & subsequent 
occasion, March 7, when she was at my house, she 
caught a shell, broke a picture with it, and started for 
the mirror. I caught her, threw her. down. and 
dragged her to the door, and when I let go of her-with 
one hand to open the door she drew a pistol and. 
threatened to shoot. I sat her in a chair, and went 
and got my owu pistol, and tried to get her to leave; | 
but she said she would not till I signed a paper ac- 
knowledging that I had -had .criminal intercourse 
with her orfvould pay her. I asked her how much 
she wanted, and she said she would leave it to me; : 1 
said I thought about two shillings would he the Cor- 
rect figure. As I: couldn’t get her out of the house Ir 
sent for Colonel Eaton and Douglas Gibson. she then 
told me she would do as Erastus Peck said, and I went 
forhim. She, fdmitted- to Eaton and Peck that she 
was a prostitute and a blackmailer, and wanted to 
know what they were goigg to do about it. : The next 
morning she came to my front door and rang the 
bell. The door was locked, and I retired to my room. 
The first thing I knew she came bouncing in through 
a window. I tried to stop her, and she ran into the 
front room, commenced to disrobe and then jumped 
into bed. Colonel Eaton cawe in about this time, she 
being arrayed in only her drawers and chemise, and 
she threatened in his presence to smash the fucniture 
and make it cost me $5,000 if I didn’t sign a paper 
acknowledging criminal intimacy or pay her on the 
spot. I told her she knew I had not been intimate 
with her. She replied: ‘If you have not, it is your 
own fault, as you might have been.’ She commenced 
tearing the curtains, and said she.wanted to see Peck, 
and I went for him. I met Prosecuting Attorney 
Haire, and determined to have her arrested.’’ 

When cross-examined by ,Frank Hewlett, an attor- 
ney who is tu Jackson what Counselor Trude is to 
Chicago, Mr. Patterson corrected his statement as to 
his first meeting with the woman. He said: 

‘‘Martin Mosher brought her to my house six. 
months J and left her there. I next met her at 
Colonel Eaton’s office; and stayed with her while the 
colonel went to dinner. _There was a bed in the back 
room. Ididn’t go into that room witb her, 

LIE ON THE BED WITH HER _ 
or coax her. I didn’t tell Mosber I wished her to 
come and see me. On-March 3 Col. Eaton brought 
her to my house, but not by my request. I did not 
promise to give her a house and lot if she would be 
my mistress. My wife left the city March 2. Mrs. 
Lorungie came to my house at 7 o’clock on the even- 
ing of March 3. Col. Eaton went to her hotel, locked 
her room, and brought the key back to her. She slept 
at my house all night. Isleptin the bath-room. I 
refuse to say whether I slept with her at my house or 
not, asit may tend to criminate me. I did tell the 
chambermaid next morning that a person had staid 
with me all night. I didintroduce the defendant to 
Mr. Gibson, but I did not say that he would please 
her much better than I could. I introduced her to 
Gibson in the back room of the bank on the evening 
of the 4th. Gibson brought the woman to my hous; 
in the evening at 7 o'clock. I cannot say whether Col. 
Eaton and I left Gibson and her alone together or not, 
We had some wine. Col. Eaton was at my house when 
they came. Shesleptin my bed again that night. 
Cannot say whether I requested her to stay or not, 
but she did. JI understood she came to my house to 
negotiate about some real estate. Cannot say whether 
anything was said about real estate or not. I refuse 
to state whether I asked her to strip and show her- 
self to Col. Eaton and Gibson or not. I do not remem- 


etreet and Indiana Avenue were horrified a few 


came to my house and asked me what kind of a time 
I had had, and that I answered, ‘A splendid time.’ 
I was never at her room in the Hibbard House. I saw 
Mr. O’Donnell, of the Jackson Citizen, in the hall on 
Sunday, at the Hibbard House. I went there to get 
my book from her, which was there. It was the “ Rise 
and Fall of Athens.”” Irefuse to say whether she 
stripped off all her clothes in Eaton’s and Gibson’s 
presence. I refuse to say whether she slept at my 
house on the night of the 6th.” 
Question—“ Did you attempt to have connection 
with her or not?” 
Answer—‘I fooled with her a little, I guess. I re- 
fuse to answer the question. I refuse to say whether 
on Sunday evening I unbuttoned her clothing on the 
couch at my house, in Col. Eaton’s presence, as it 
might 
_ TEND TO ORTMINATE ME. 
A French safe was called for by her, and I took one 
out of my pocket-book, and Col. Eaton broke it. On 
Sunday night Col. Eaton made an arrangement to 
stay with her Monday night at my house. I after- 
ward told Col. Eaton I did not want her tocome tomy 
house any more, as [had company. Irefuse to say 
whether on Monday I saw her stripped in the bath- 
room. She made the bed at my house on Monday 
morning. I refuse to say whether I slept with her on 
Sunday night or pot, as it might tend to criminate 
me. I told her on the 8th that I thought she was 
worth twenty-five cents. It was not because I called 
her a prostitute and offered her twenty-five cents that 
she threw the shell at me, and it hit the picture and 
broke it. I got the pistol, and she said she bad just 
as soon die as not, and I said, ‘Do not die on my 
hands.’ I do not remember certainly about that, as 
she drew a revolver on me. It waa not in the struggle 
between hee and me that the curtains were torn down. 
They were muslin. Sae tore them down while | was 
at the door. I do not think I was so excited as not to 
know whether she or I tore the curtains down. I did 
not tell Peck on the morning of the 9th that I had 
slept with her four nights. Ido not know that she 
had left her corset and gloves and do not know 
whether she said, ‘I want my property.’ I will not 
say whether ahe said she would leave if I would treat 
her properly or not, and I don’t think I got my pistol 
at that time. I had it in my pocket ali the time on that 
morning. On Tuesday morning a shade came down 
in the bed-room, and I threatened to shoot her. I 
—3* she had pulled it down. . I went to prosécut- 
ing Attorney R. J. Haire’s office with Attorney Peck 
to get her arrested. I did not tell Haire all the facts, 
and truthfully; I only told him about the destruc- 
tion of the property.’ - Chicago Times. © 


Raiding the Sinners. 


[With Illustrations. } 
Cutcaco, til.—The residents of the most respecta- 
ble and aristocratic part of this city, Eighteenth 





‘Rights since bys raid on an assignation house loca- 
ted right in their midst. It has been the resort of 
} all the fast young Bloods about town, as well as some 
of the o'der. bloods whose connection and social po- 
sition should have deterred from frequenting such 
places. : Mrs. Bloom is. the proprietress, and is well 
known among the demi-monde as a woman of very 
‘aristocratic prociivities, She. has always managed 
during her career of sin to secure a‘place’ for; her 
traffic in the:most respectable localities, an@:géner- 
ally carries. matters with a very extravagant hand. 
Not far from her house lived Mr, George Pitiman, 
of palace car tame, Mr. Julius Rosenthal, and 
other equally prominent femilies., The affairs of her 
bagnio were conducted in so open a manner that 
Mr. Pullman complained to the Chief of Police. The 
chief promised to attend to the matter, but evidently 
forgot it, and Madame Bloom continued her proprie- 
torship undisturbed. Mr. Pullman and tosenthal 
then put the matter into the hands of a well-known 
detective agency, who were to swear out warrants 
and arrest the inmates after having secured sufficient 
evidence against them. The house was watched 
night and day by spotters, and the detectives even 
went so far as to place a young sporting woman in 
the house every night, who afterwards furnished 
proof sufficient to warrant a raid. This young 
woman, Kate Curtis, tells a terrible story of shame 
and debauchery. Young ladies and married women 
of respectable families came there every night to 


‘trust and prominence. 

When all the legal documents had been prepared 
and everything’ was in readiness, the detectives 
pounced upon the house 45 Eighteenth street, and 
placed all the inmates, besides Mr. and Mrs. Bloom, 
under arrest. Fifteen ladies and gentlemen was the 
result of the haul, and all were taken before Justice 
Prindeville, where they gave bail in various sums. 
‘The hour chosen for the raid was 12 o’clock at night. 
Mrs. Bloom felt very indignant when the officers put 
her under arrest, and her husband came running 
down stairs, revolver in hand, and threatened tragedy 
on the spot if they did not vacate. His intentions 
were, however, cooled, and no damage done. From 
present prospects none of the parties found at the 
honse will be prosecuted, the complainants not caring 
to expose them. Madame Bloom has promised to 
seek other quarters. 





wwe 


Raymond’s Racket. 





(With Portraits.) 

An account of the attempted abduction of s young 
lady in Kansas City, Mo., has already been published 
in the Gazetre. Will Raymond invited Miss Fer 
guson out for a drive,and then attempted to force 


comply was treated to a lively ride through the 
streets, his object being to convey her to some place 
where she would be compelled to accede to his vil- 
lainous demands. The young lady succeedéd in es- 
caping, however, and thus saved herself from the 








*stounded and thoroughly frightened Patterson, 





ber whether, on the morning of the 5th, Col, Eaton 


meet gentlemen, some of whom hold positions of |. 


her to leave the city with him, and she not caring to 


SENATOR HILL'S TEMPTERS. 


He Claims That He i is the Victim of a 
Conspiracy—And the Other Side Claim 
He is a Very Bad Man Among the 
Feminines. 





Was8INGTON, March 14.—The flutter of excitement 
which has been raised by the allegations of Mrs. Belva 
Lockwood against Senator Ben Hill, by the suit of the 
Reymond girl for seduction against the same senator, 
and Senator Hill’s assertion that he is the victim of s 
most foul conspiracy, hes not yet subsided, and the 
indications are that there will be a senatorial investi- 
gation, which may result in some startling develop- 
ments. 

In an interview published in the Post last Friday, 
Senator Hill told of a strange visit which had been 
made te him by a woman who came to the Capitol in 
a carriage, and sent in the name of Senator Kellogg’s 
wife, but who proved to be, according to the senator’s 
own description, a plaguey good-looking young wo- 
man, whom he knew to be a divorced woman, and 
not Senator Kellogg’s wife at all. The senator fur- 
ther stated that this woman urged and entreated him 
to come to her rooms on the next day on the plea of 
desiring to tell him of some plots which were on frot 
to injure him, and the senator, as he himeelf says, in — 
order to get rid of her, promised to go. but did not go, 
having no idea of keeping the promise when he made 
it. Concerning this woman, Senator Hill, in the inter- 
view published, used this language : 

“I think she was employed by a gang who wanted 
to intimidate me so.as to affect or influence my action 
in making up the report of the committee, of which I 
am chairman, investigating the claims of Messrs. 
Spofford and Kellogg to a seat in the senate from 
Louisiana. It is a conspiracy, and I will only add 
that [ am investigating the conspiracy and have 
secured a lot of testimony, part of it sworn to.” 
RAYMOND RAMPANT. 

Miss Raymond ie atill here, and furnishes good proof 
from her actions that she is capable of doing an en- 
ormous amount of lying. Her denial after having 
charged Senstor Hill with seduction has placed Mrs. 
Belva Lockwood, her counsel, in hot water, and the 
latter retaliates with more charges, which, if trues 
make the senator out a very immoral man. In an 
interview with the woman Raymond, she says: : 
“IT regret very much having treated Mrs. Lockwood 
80; but if the people only knew how I was situated 
they would not wonder at whatI did. I did not 
know what to do—not even how I could pay my 
board.” 

“Then vou have a claim on Ben Hill? 

“Of course I have. I did not know what wasin the 
paper when I signed it. I did not know what I was 
doing. I did not get anything for sigtiing; but some - 
of Ben Hill’s friends came to me afterward and gave 
me $30. They wanted me to understand, though, . 
that it was not from Senator Hill, but a gift from 
them, because they 

PITIED MY CONDITION. 

These people talk to me so when they come to me... 
They say Iam the best woman in the world, and tey 
to please me. They tell me Ben Hill has got to say 
something, and so he says that lam blackmailing. 
him. They tel) me to bo patient, and wait, and trust 
to his honor. I have been patient and waited. I 
can’t stand everything; and they will drive me crazy. 
I will get desperate some day, and go up to the capi- 
tol and see Ben Hill.’’ 

Miss Raymond uttered the last sentence in a very 
threatening tone, as if she meant the interview would 
be an unpleasant one. 

‘‘ Will you go on with the suit ?’’ 

“Yes, I will do that. 1 don’t think Mrs. Lockwood 
can get anything from him. God knows that this is 
Ben Hill’s child. They can’t give me money enough 
to get me to say that it is not Ben Hill’s child.” 

An investigation of the several charges made against 
Senator Hill is promised at an early date by the 
senate. Hill has very good grounds for an investiga- 
tion of the investigators, if all the stories regarding 
various senators are true. 
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Out in the Cold. 








{Subject of I!lustration. | 

Arather amusing incident occurred on Lexington 
avenue one night during the past week. Mr. Harrison 
is a gentleman rather too fond of wine suppers and 
late hours, and frequently gets very much under the 
weather, literally and metaphorically. On the night 
in question he succeeded in filling his skin with the 
ruby demon, and started home under the auspices of 
his coachman, who in duty Lound escorted him to the 
door and rang the bell. Mrs. H. soon made her ap- 
pearance, en deshabille, and opened the door to let*her 
lord and master in. Not thinking that any one but 
her husband was present, she advanced a ‘ittle’fur- 
ther than she would have otherwise done, when, by 
one of those unforegeen accidents which no one can 
prevent, the door closed and left her outside in the 
rain. Mr. H. in his dgunken humor regarded it as a 
good joke, and gave way to a burst of merriment 
which did not tend to enhance ‘his wife’s opinion of 
bis care for her comfort. The door was finally opened | 
and the inference is reasonable that Mr. H.'s bead 
was swelled in the morning more than a copious 
indulgence in spirits would warrant. . 
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A New Way. 








{Subject of Illustration. 1 

Leroy, M. March 10.—A man named McKenzie, a 
tailor, committed suicide this afternoon in a strange 
and shocking manner. He walked on to the B. and 
W. railroad track, and, when the engineer gave the 
alarm, he simply turned about and placed his hands 
on the track with his head downward, and was ina 
moment crushed to death, He had probably been 





clutches of this infamous scoundrel. 


drinking. 
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A BIG PLUNGE. 
Adventurous Boyd—Headlong Into the 
River one Hundred Feet. 


{Subject of Illustration. 

Thomas Boyd, the English diver and swimmer, 
made another leap trom the top of the main span of 
the Jeffersonville, Ind., bridge last week, and this 
time under such auspices that there could be no 
doubt of his having performed the daring and dan- 
gerous feat. It was kept a profound secret from 
everybody except the half dozen friends and the re- 
porters who were to be present. At4o’clock in the 
afternoon accordingly the little party paid their toll 
and walked out on the bridge to the main span over 
the Indiana chute. At this point the lower floor of 
the bridge is ninety-six and one-half feet below low 
water stage. Tre railing is fully five orsix feet above 
this, and from the slight cornice on the outside to 
the water below is about 100 feet sheer. The friends 
who accompanied Boyd felt some uneasiness lest the 
water in the chute was ‘oo shallow, and that in the 
leap he would be dashed to death on the rocks at the 
bottom. He himselfexpressed no fear, however: but 
aaid the water was deep enough. There were nine 
feet eight inches on the gauge, and hecalculated that 
he would sink but seve feet, the force of the current 
being sufficient to stop the descent. He said he had 
already made eleven bridge leaps, and that he rarely 
required n.ore than nine feet of water. 

Andrew Gray, of 182}; Market street, with whom 
Boyd makes his headquarters, and with whom he has 
been associated for three months, went to make ar- 
rangements for the boat to pick the diver up. Two 
skillful oarsmen were secured in the persons of 
Albert and Jodeph Fuller, fishermen, who were out 
taking their nets. They signified their willingness to 
assist, and rowed along shore, and rounding out above 
the bridge dropped down to the pier, where they 
drew up in the ed ty below it and held the skiff wait- 


ing for their 
SIGNAL TO ASSIST. 


In the meantime a few chance strollers on the bridge 
had stopped and discovered the intentions of Boyd. 
Several more were watching from the bank, and al- 
together about twenty people witnessed what oc- 
curred. As soon as the skiff drew up under the pier 
Boyd threw off his coat and vest and removed his 
shoes. He stood in his stocking-feet, with his trou- 
sers and a single shirt for covering. Borrowings 
couple of handkerchiefs, he knotted them about his 
waist, pulled a skull-cap on his forehead, and stood 
harnessed for the leap. 

“TI won’t disappoint you this time, boys,” he said, 
amilingly, as he climbed over the railing and stood on 
the narrow curbing with his back to the bridge and 
the gulf before him. 

Mr. Gray was to give the word, and he stood behind 
the intrepid Boyd, holding him with a hand on either 
shoulder. A stiff breeze was blowing, and it was 
chilly and damp. 


7°11 lose my cap,’’ said Boyd, looking in the water, . 


which was boiling in the whirling current below; 
“but, d—n it,” he added, on second thought, “ what 
do I care for the cap?’’ It was evidence of his cool- 
ness that he remembered his cap. 

He pulled the cap down firmly again, and cried out 
to the men in the boat to “look sharp.”’ 

* One, two—”’ began Gray. 

«I’ve bad no dinner,’’ said Boyd, ‘‘but you bet 
your life I’ll enjoy my supper.” 

«* Three—four |’ said Gray. 

At “four” the intrepid diver straightened up on 
his narrow perch and then with the leap of an athlete 
sprang out and downward, headlong totheriver. The 
force of the leap sent him whirling over a complete 
somersault. The witnesses held their breath, for he 
had annotnced that he would describe two somer- 
saults. The first was made safely, but then the hard 
wind caught the body and its fluttering garments, and 
stopped its momentum before the other circle could 
be completed. Two seconds of time had passed, and 
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in the momentary resistance of the wind, the diver 
fell to the river upon his left hip, 
WITH HIS BODY CURLED UP. 

There was a pistol-like report, and the waters parted, 
shell-like, as the human burden fell upon them. 
For that instant, if he had been less trousers and 
more hue of “new-born babes,’’ it would have begn 
the picture of Cupid curledinashell. But in that 
instant, the waves closed over the picture, and the 
body disappeared in the whirling waters, the black 
cap floating above the spot. 

The boat had left the pier, turned the rapid cur- 
rent and shot towards the point. For seven seconds 
the spectators gazed in breathless suspense, and then 
the black hair of Boyd peeped up, and, with a shake 
of his head, he began swimming manfully, appar- 
ently with onearm. ‘He has broken his arm,” cried 
one, and all thought so. 

The skiff shot toward him with unerring aim, and 
Joseph Fuller, standing in the boat, seized him by 
tbe arm, drew him into the boat, which was then 
turned shoreward, and landed in a minute or two. 
The spectators hurried to the shore expecting to find 
Boyd injured, but he leaped out of the boat, smiling 
and vigorous, and started to the Fall’s Power Mining 
Company’s mill in a rapid walk. 

There was no money gained by the leap. Boyd 
says that he did it merely to convince the people 
that it could be done safely. He intends to leap 
from the suspension bridge below Niagara Falls on 
the Fourth of July if arrangements can be made. 
The bridge is 190 feet above the water. His highest 
leap was made from the bridge at Decatur, Als., 132 
feet. He is confident that he can make a successful 
leap at Niagara, and proposes to put the performance 
of Sam Patch in the shade. He would like to get = 
man of means to undertake the Niagara Falls project. 


The Parson Held the Joker. 


[Subiect of Illustration.) 

The inhabitants of the Territories are peculiarly 
partial to “‘physical”’’ religion, and the following ac- 
count of a scare that occurred on a recent Sunday is 
taken from a local paper, asa practical illustration 
of the system : 

If it had not been for the cool and very thoughtful 
judgment of the resident clergyman at Mason Val- 
ley, last Sunday, that community to-day would be in 
disgrace and without the holy influence of the gospel. 
On the occasion the man of God proved himself equal 
to the emergency. The place of meeting was com- 
fortably filled; the ministcr had read the Psalm be- 
ginning, ‘The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not 
want;’”’ and he had given out the text, “ For the Son 
of Man came not to be ministered unto, but to min- 
ister, and gave his life aransom for many.” “A col- 
lection will now be taken for the promotion of 
missionary work in Van Dieman’s Land,” he re- 
marked, and took a seat to await results and contem- 
plate his sermon. 

The deacon reached the lower end of the room and 
came to a rancher with a red beard, long hair, and a 


_ scar on his right cheek. He dropped a $20-piece in 


the hat, but it had scarcely passed out of his hand 
before he recollected that the year’s taxes had not 
been paid, and reached over to take some change. 
The deacon objected, and in the scuffle the hat was 
overturned, and the coin scattered on the floor. The 
congregation madearush for the money, and un- 
doubtedly there would have been a free fight had not 
the minister jumped into tte pulpit, and leveling a 
six-shooter, yelled in a terrific tone: 

“Order! The first one thet moves is s corpse! 
What kind of a game is thie? Recollect that this is 
God’s holy day; and this is God’s church, and by God 
you must act decent! This ain’t Candelaria; take 
your seats. When aman puts down his money in 
this game {€ all goes, partner, and don’t forget it. 
Deacon, gatherup the coin and we'll proceed with 
the day’s devotion.” 

The six-shooter was placed under the edge of the 
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Bible with the hymnbook, and 
the sermon commenced with an 
attentive congregation. 

The last hymn was “ Nearer, my 
God, to Thee,” which was sung 
with much feeling. After the 
benediction a motion was made 
and carried that the minister's 
salary be increased, and that he 
be allowed a two-month’s vacation 
during the heated term. 
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Ferocious Females. 

RicoMmonpD, Va., March 13.—In- 
formation reached here to-day of 
a horrible tragedy near Lebanon, 
in Russell county, this state, yes- 
terday, the principals to which 
were two women. It seems thata 
woman in that neighborhood of 
bad morals secretly married a 
man named Barty. For some 
weeks past Barty has been sus- 
pected by his “other half” of 
being too fond of the company of 
another woman of bad repute by 
the name of Harmon. On Thurs- 
day last the latter, with a man 
named Jesse, was in the neigh’ 
borhood drinking, the whisky 
they had being some which Jesse 
had stolen from the Carter dis‘il- 
lery, and was peddling out to 
passers-by on the road. The Har- 
mon woman, while drunk, got 
over into a field of the Bartys and 
was there discovered by Mrs. 
Barty, who procured a cedar stick 
and, it is believed, literally beat 
her into ajelly. The body of the 
woman cannot be found, but 
strips of her clothing, comb, hair, 
flesh and blood are scattered all 
around, The Barty woman ac- 
knowledged she put the Harmon 
woman “ out of her path forever,” 
at the same time showing her 
arms, which were bloody up to 
the elbows. The man Jesse, who 
was with the Harmon woman 
says she isdead. There are seve- 
ral caves near, and streaks of 
blood could have been seen over 
the fence toward them. Mrs. Bar- 
ty was arrested and taken to Leb- 
anon, but through the negligence 
or otherwise of the officer in charge 
she escaped, and has not been 
heard of since. Jesse also skip- 
ped the country, and at last ac- 
counts could not be found. They 
can hardly escape, however, in a 
county like Russell, and will both 
doubtless be caught and brought 
to trial for the horrible deed they 
have committed. Great excitement exists, and the country 
scoured in every direction in the search for the fugitives.: 
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A Bloody Conspiracy. 





(Subject of Illustration.] 

Carno, I1l., March 15.—Fred Whitcamp, Sr., formerly a resident of this 
city, moved a few months since out upon a farm on Dickey Island, a few 
miles up the Mississippi River, in this county. On Sunday, Feb. 22, he 
disappeared, and about a week after his family reported him to his rela- 
tives here as drowned. The story was that Mr. Whitcamp and his hired 
map, George Kohl, went out to the river, end, standing on the bank, the 
ground caved in and Whitcamp was drowned, while Kohl saved himself 
by catching on a root proj cting from the shore. His story looked a 
little improbable to the relatives here, and they resolved to investigate 
the matter. The investigation alarmed Kohl and he started to leave the 
country. Sheriff Hodges overtook him at Jonesboro and brought him 
to this place, since which time he has been incarcerated in the county 
jail. He had a revolver of large calibre on his person, also fifty dollars 
in money. A detective was employed by Sheriff Hodges, who succeeded 
in obtaining an admission from Kohl that he had committed the mur- 
der, and that Mrs. Whitcamp helped bury the body. He also confessed 
where the body was hid. 

Upon this information, on Sunday the sheriff, with a party of assist- 
ants, proceeded to Whitcamp’s farm, arrested Mrs. Whitcamp and 














CLARENCE E. DAVIS, CHAMPION BIGAMIST: EIGHT WIVES, AND 
SEVERAL COUNTIES NOT HEARD FROY, 


SCENE OF THE. WHITOAMP TRAGEDY—GEORGE KOHL 
TO THE HIS VICTIMS W 
BODY; NEAR CAIRO, ILL.—[SKETcHED FoR 
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Ishot Whitcamp, about 2 o’clock 
P. M., Feb. 22, 1880, I left the body 
behind the smoke house, where 
he was shot; Mrs. Whitcamp and 
the girl who had been to the 
graveyard came about 5 o'clock 
together; I told them both that 
Whitcamp had fallen into the 
Mississippi River and was drown- 
ed; that was the way Mrs. Whit- 
camp wanted me to tell it; she 
knew I was going to kill him that 
day; that was the reason she and 
her daughter went away; I told 
her the truth about the killing 
soon after they came home; I dug 
the grave after 9 o'clock P. m., 
when the girl was sleeping; Mrs. 
Whitcamp told me where to dig 
the grave and bury him; I covered 
the body with the earth and piled 
some of the lumber on it; I had 
all the lumber on next morning 
and she saw it. Mrs. Whitcamp 
told me that she had tried to get 
rid of her husband for some time; 
she said that a physician named 
Hults, who rented an office from 
her on Eighth street,eome years 
ago, had offered to dispose of her 
husband; she told me that Hults 
offered to give her a poison which 
he warranted to convert Whit- 
camp’s blood into water in the 
course of a week, and that not 
one physician out of five hundred 
would be able to detect what had 
caused his death; after I did the 
shooting I hung the gun in the 
house in the accustomed place; 
the killing took place on the 
island, in this county and state.” 

Mrs. Whitcamp denied the trath 
of Koh)’s statement in every per- 
ticular. Buther denial evidently 
did not impress the jury as worth 
much, and the following verdict 
was found: 

“We, the undersigned jurors, 
sworn to inquire into the death 
of Frederick Whitcamp, from the 
evidence on oath do find that he 
came to his death from a gun shot 
wound, inflicted on the head of 
the deceased. The said shot was 
fired with a gun in the hands of 
George Kohl; that said George 
Kohl was prompted and induced 
to murder the deceased by Oaro- 
line Whitcamp, the wife of said 
deceased; that wd deem the kill- 
ing to be murder.—John Gates, 
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* Both were remanded to jail to 


searched the house, finding in it a bloody apron, also a bloody pair of 
pants. About thirty or forty feet from the house was a pile of lumber, 
made from breaking up an old flatboat. Under this was found the shal- 
low grave in which was buried Whitcamp’s body. It was the locality 
designated by Kohl, and the appearance of the body corroborated his 
statement as to the manner of death. The body, together with Mrs. 
Whitcamp as prisoner, was brought to town. The prisoner was lodged 
in the county jail, and the body was taken to the residence of Fred 
Whitcamp, Jr., a nephew of the deceased, on Poplar street, near Seven- 
teenth. On being confronted with the body neither of the prisoners 
exhibited any emotion.‘ A coroner’s jury was impaneled, to which Kohl 
made the following confession: _ 

« My name is George Kohl; my age is forty-nine, and I was born in 
Germany; I worked for deceasod one year since last October; I killed 
him; I shot him with a single barrel gun, loaded with buckshot; I think 
it also contained two balls; I done it on account of the wife of the 
deceased; she wanted it done a long time ago, but I did not want to do 
it; she wanted us to live together after deceased’s death, without being 
married; she never promised me any money; I left because I was at the 
place alone, and thought I would go away for a time and then come 
back; Mrs. Whitcamp and 1 lived on terms of intimacy for eight or 





nine months; I think she liked me better than she did Whitcamp; when 
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ENOCH TERRY CARSON, RECENTLY APPOINTED CHIEF OF THE 
CINCINNATI POLICE FORCE. 





await the decision of the court. The trial will take place soon, and will 
result in a hanging ecrape without doubt. 
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A Doctor in Hot Water. 

Dr. George L. Brooks, the Jerscy City physician who was arrested on 
the 13th inst. and charged before Justice Streng with malpractice, was 
again arrested on the 16th on a similar charge. The charge on which 
he was arrested the first time was preferred by Georgiana Willis, a 
mulatto girl, and t.e second charge against him was made by Catharine 
Grey, a domestic at 95 Mezcer street, Jerrey City. Detective Stanton, of 
District Attorney McGill's office, who had the papers in the case, arrest- 
ed the girl Grey in a house in Twenty-eighth street, this city. Detec- 
tive Stanton also took William G. Leslie—whom the girl charges with 
her shame—into custody and placed him and the girl in the county 
jail.. Dr. Brooks, upon being taken into custody, was alluwed to visit 
his wife, and she followed him to Justice Streng’s court, accompanied 
by her father, ex-Judge Samuel M. Chambers. Dr. Brooks was already 
under $2,000 b :il on the first charge, and Justice Streng demanded $5,000 
bail on the new charge. The father-in-law of the accused succeeded in 
inducing the court to reduce the bail to $3,000, which was furnished by 
Hugh Roundtree, and Dr. Brooks was released and went home with his 
wife. ‘The accused physician has resided in J: rsey City all his lifetime, 
and is a memb:r of one of the oldest and most respected families in the 

county. The penalty for the offence of which he is charged is ten years 
in the state prion, 

















DETECTIVE SHEA, THROUGH WHOSE EFFORTS THE CHARMING 
DAVIS WAS CAPTURED. 
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JUDGE LYNCHS COURT. 


A Long Hunt, Which Resulted in the 
Death of a Betrayer and . 
Murderer, 


‘A LIFE FOR A LIFE. 


The Eloquent Plea That Met With 
a Ready Decision and 
Acquittal. 


ROMANCE OF A WOMAN'S LIFE. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

A canon in the mountains, near the prosperous 
mining town of Douglas Creek, in Wyoming Terri- 
tory. Grand and picturesque the peaks rise up on 
either side, towering far up toward the clouds, which 
hang in groups of golden beauty overhead. Thecrys- 
tal water of the creek, from which the town took its 
name, danced merrily over its rocky bed, its plash- 
ings blending in rippling melody with the soughing 
of the breeze through the lofty pines. Scattercd here 
and there over a grassy plat were a number of de- 
termined looking men, dressed in the garb of moun- 
taineers, conversing in low, earnest tones, as though 
the‘r attention was ¢n;rossed by some matter of more 
than ordinary import. A little apart from the rest, 
closely guarded by two brawny mountaineers stood a 
youth apparently not over eighteen yeurs of age, with 
features of remarkable beauty and form of the most 
perfect mold. Near him, coiled upon the grass, lay 
a rope, at one end of which a noose had been artisti- 
‘ cally formed. There could be no mistaking the 
scene—Judge Lynch was about to hold a court. 

The youth had arrived in the camp but three days 
before on the stage from Laramie City, and had regis- 
tered at the hotel as Harry Forrest. He told the in- 
quisitive landlord (all western landlords are inquisi-. 
tive) that he was the son of a wealthy merchant in 
the “‘States,’’ and was on a tour of pleasure and ob- 
servation in the mountains. He circulated freely 
among the rough element, which is a marked feature 
of every mining camp, and on account of the unusual 
beauty of his face was dubbed “Handsome Harry” 
by the denizens of the town. 

Douglas Creek, like every other mining town, was 
infested with a large number of the “ sporting fra- 
' ternity,” otherwise known as 

PROFESSIONAL GAMBLERS. 

Among these was a fine-looking, well-dressed man 
named George Watson. He had turned up in the 
camp about three months previous to the date of 
which I write, with plenty of money, which he spent 
with a lavish hand. His open-handed generosity had 
made him a favorite with all, and his skill in manipu- 
lating the cards could be attested by every one who 
had faeed him at the gaming table. 

It was sogm observed that “ Handsome Harry ’’ was 
closely watching Watson's every movement, and 
several friends called the gambler’s attention to thai 
fact. To each one he replied that there was a famil- 
jar look on the youth’s face—am expression that he 
had seen before, though when or where he had seen 
it his memary failed to divulge. 

*“‘I don’t know what the boy is watching me for,” 
he would say, yet a feeling of uneasiness which he 
could not hide would manifest itself, and it was 
noticed that since Harry’s advent in the mines he 
began to drink heavily. 

Qn the morning of the day on which this story 
opens Watson became intoxicated, and while sitting 
in the El Dorado saloon began to joke good-naturedly 
with the inmates. A young miner had just finished 
the reading of a letter which he had taken from the 
post-office, aud while returning it to a dainty white 
envelope, Watson said: 

“A letter from your sweetheart back in the States, 
eh, Tommy? I'll bet any man in the house ten to one 
‘that I’ve called the turn.” 

“That’s just what you’ve done, Wat,’’ replied the 
miner. ‘It’s from my girl in Michigan, and a pret- 
tier or 

BETTER GIRL DON’T LIVE. 
If ever I strike pay-rock in this claim of mine I'll 
scoot tack there guick, and give some preacher a 
chance to make a few dollars.” 

** Clear gone on her, I see, Tommy! Well, I’ve been 
there myself. I had a sweetness once, and I feed a 
gospel sharp for a two minutes’ speech, but the 
game didn’t stick six months. Oh! but she was a 
daisy, though, a high-toned beauty, but I never cared 
a curse for her. You see her old man had just bushels 
of shekels stored away, and the man’s a precious fool 
that won’t tackle matrimony when it’s buried in a 
mine of ready coined gold. The old bloke didn’t 
seem to cotton at all to his dear son-in-law, so when 
I got a grab at the pot I jumped the game and carried 
the swag with me. The old rooster’s dead and roast- 
ing in Hades, I reckon, and I suppose the high-strung 
daughter done asanost disappointed females do—sup 
ped a dose of cold pofson, or joined the big army of 
females of easy virtue that every city ——”’ 

The sharp crack of a revolver echoed through the 
room, and Watson fell quivering in death, shot 
throngh the head, while “‘ Handsome Harry's ”’ voice 
rang out: ° 

“ Die! you thrice accursed villain, die ! and remem- 
ver Edna!” : 

“The gal’s brother, for any amount o’ dust!” cried 
a@ gambler, as the crowd rushed up toward the youth. 
He wae at once disarmed and secure. a meeting 
ealled on the spot, and, by unapimous approval a 





lynch court announced for 2 o’clock at the usual place, 
about five hundred yards down the canon. 

At the appointed hour the crowd, with their pris- 
oner in charge, repaired to the spot. Watson had 


been speedily buried, and Harry had persistently re- 
fused to offer any explanation of the cause of the 
‘* He deserved it all, 


murder further than to say: 
the villain ! 


‘* HANG ME AS BOON AS YOU CHOOSE.”’ 


*‘I make a move that Tobe Allen be elected jedge 0’ 
this ere court,” cried one of the assembly, and the 
motion was unanimously carried. Allen,’a tall, sun- 
browned mountaineer, with a face almost covered 
with huge black whiskers, stepped forward and seated 
himself upon a rock. He was dressed in the habili- 
ments of a hunter, nearly every garment being partly 
or in whole formed of buckskin, and a brace of form- 
idable-looking revolvers of the Colt pattern ornament- 
ed his belt. He called for order, and said : 

“I app’int Doc Woods, Lengthy Johnson and 
Arkansaw as officers o’ the court. It’ll be their duty 
to preserve order, an’ if the kid’s foun’ guilty to exe- 
cute the sentence o° the court. The rest o’ the 
crowd’ll act as the jury, an’ I waut every one o’ you 
to buckle down an’ take in every word o’ the wit- 
nesses’ music an’ give the lad every chance you kin— 
fur durn me if I den’t kinder like his looks. Let yer 
verdic’ be a just one, accordin’ to the facts an’ evi- 
dence.’’ 

The officers designated took their post at the side of 
the prisoner, ani the mass jury silently gathered 
around the seat of justice. 

“ Nobby Dyer !’’ 

The person addressed, a fiashily attired young man, 
weering a grand displey of breastpin and watch- 
chain, stepped to the front. Said the judge: 

“Nobby, do you sw’ar that ye’ll give us a squar’ 
story on this killin’ business, an’ ladle out nuthin’ 
but solid facts, so help you God ?”’ 

** Yes, jedge.”’ 

“ Turn ’er loose, then !’’ 

“Well, gents, I’m the day gin slinger at the El 
Dorado; guess you all know tha!, though, fur I’ve hed 
business dealin’s with allo’ you. Wat, the deceased, 
come into the saloon this mornin’, I should jedge 
about 7 o’clock—’twas just after I’d 


MIXED YOUR FIRST COCKTAIL, JEDGE; 
about 7, wasn’t it ?’’ 

* Jist about that time; go ahead.’’ 

** Well, as I said, Wat come in an’ begin to gin up 
purty lively. I seed he was takin on more’n usual, 
so [cramped on his whisky a little, an’ didn’t put 
more than about half the usual amount into each 
cocktail. He kep’ a hittin’ at the juice, though, till 
he begin to feel purty comfortably happy, an’ then 
he turned to an’ begin to chaff the boys kind o’ good- 
natured, you know. Wat was allers full o’ fun when 
he had a good dose o’ the fluid up his nose, and I 
never knowed him to pull a gun or act a darned bit 
ugly with anybody. He war settin’ with his back 
towards the door when the kid, thar, come in an’ 
leaned kind o’ careless-like agin the pool table. Wat 
began to let loose a game about some gal that got 
sweet on him afore he left the states, when I noticed 
the kid turn sort o’ pale an’ grit his teeth! I was 
jist about to tackle the lad an’ ask him what racket 
he was on when Billy Harvey called fur a toddy. Jist 
as I turned roun’ toward the sugar drawer I heerd the 
gun go off, an’, lookin’ roun’, [ seed that it war this 
kid that had turned ’er loose. I set the toddy up to 
Billy, an’ when I seed that Wat had got his medicine 
dead sure, I hopped over the bar an’ tuk the pop away 
from the kid an’ asked him what’n thunder he wented 
to raise arow in the house fur. He didn’t say any- 
thin’ ’cept somethin’ about the villain, meanin’ the 
deceased, a-deservin’ all he’d got, an’ I couldn’t git no 
more out o’ him. That’s all I know, gents, ’cept that 
the shot war a daisy! I’ve seed my share o’ sich 
rackets, but I never seed a man git it neater than 
Wat did.” 

“Did the kid deny the shootin’ ?”’ 

No. jedge; he jist the same as acknowledged it.“ 

‘‘ You are sure that Han’some Harry fired the shot 
that 

“* CROAKED GEORGE WATSON ?’’ 

*« Perfec’ly sure, jedge.’’ 

‘‘ That’s all, then.”’ 

A number of witnesses were called, and all corrobo- 
rated the bar-keeper’s story. When the evidence was 
all heard the judge turned to the accused and said: 

‘‘Harry, hev ye any witnesses fur yer defense?” 

“T have none, sir, but the Almighty.’’ 

‘* Well, I don’t suppose Hed pay any ’tention to a 
subpeny from this court. Ye’ve heard the evidence, 
an’ you mus’ see that it hits you purty straight. The 
punishment fur permiscuous shootin’ in these moun- 
tains lays in the end of that ’ere rope. You air a 
stranger to every one hyar, but it’s purty ginerally 
put up by the boys that you air a brother o’ the gal 
that Wat war a chinnin’ about when you slung him 
his medicine. In some parts that mout be edged in 
by fly law sharps as a extenooatin’ sarcumstance, but 
I can’t advise you to hook a hope onto it hyar. You 
hev so far refused to open yer mouth regardin’ the 
matter, but I'd advise ycu to put in a word afore the 
case goes to the jury. If you want to testify in yer 
own behalf now’s yer time to sing yer song! Hev ye 
anythin’ to perduce ?’’ 

Harry stepped forward and faced the stern-looking 
crowd. With a clear and fearless eye he glanced over 
the assembly a moment, and then began tospeak in a 
voice in which not a tremor could be detected : 

“Gentlemen, I stand before you as a convicted 
murderer, for I can read my fate in your cold, deter 
mined faces. 1] have read enough and heard enough 
about how such cases are disposed of in this wild 
country to know that in a few moments I will hang 
suspended from a limb of one of those trees! I was 
fully conscious of this when [ fired the shot which 


BLOTTED A MONSTER 
from the face of the earth! Before you carry your 
sentence into execution I will tell my story, and then 
when lam dead some of you may, perhaps, feela 
little sympathy tor Harry, as youcall me. Do not 
rora@ momeut think that [ talk to consume time and 





delay the execution, for I truthfully assure you that 
I do not fear the death which awaits me. 

“In one of the most beautiful cities in the State of 
Ohio lived a wealthy, inoffensive old man named 
Forrester. That man, now in his grave, was my be- 
loved father! He had a daughter, Edna, upon whom 
he doted, and she was, indeed, the light and comfort 
of his old age. People called her a:niable and beau- 
tiful and, as might be expected, there were numerous 
suitors for her hand, and the fortune which awaited 
her upon her father’s death. Among these suitors 
was a young man named Fred Marston, the son of a 
wealthy merchant of the same city, and upon him 
Edna bestowed the purest love of her innocent heart. 
The young man was somewhat wild and a little in- 
clined to dissipation, and on that account father 
violently opposed the union. Marston promised to 
reform and Edna, poor girl, trusted implicitly in 
him, and they were secretly married without her 
father’s consent. When the news was broken to the 
old man the shock so unnerved him that he was 
taken to his bed by an attack of nervous prostration. 
The newly wedded couple took up their abode in the 
parental mansion, Edna positively refusing to leave 
her father in his illness. Faithfully she watched 
by his bedside, ministering to his every want with 
tender, loving hands, and praying earnestly that he 
might recover and bestow upon herself and husband 
the blessing which she so coveted. : 

“‘ Marston proved a kind and loving husband for a 
brief period, and then again fell into his dissolute 
habits, frequently maltreating his wife ina cruel 
manner. The life of the young bride, which she had 
so fondly dreamed would be one continued gleam of 
sunshine, became overcast with dark clouds of 
sorrow. 

One morning Marston was missing from his bed 
when Edna awoke, and a letter left upon his pillow 
informed her that he had decided to forever leave 
her and seek a home in the far West. Almost crazed 


-| with grief she flew to her father’s chamber for con- 


solation from his dear lips, but when she entered 
the door 
A HORRIBLE SIGHT MET HER GAZE!”’ 

Here, for the first time, the speaker broke com- 
pletely down, and covering his face with his hands 
began to sob violently. The crowd was listening 
with breathless attention. bending forward toward 
the youth as if fearing to lose a word of the story. 

« Brace up, lad; brace up!” said the Judge, wiping 
his eyes in a suspicious manner. “ Take all the time 
ye want, an’ reel us off the hull business.”’ 

The youth rallied, and in a choking voice, his eyes 
suffused with tears, resumed : 

“Oh, gentlemen ! there upon his bed, weltering in 
blood, lay her father; her idolized old father, dead, 
with a knife, which she had seen in her husband’s 
possession, sticking in his breast! She screamed for 
help and then swooned away, and a brain fever held 
her a raving maniac for eight long weeks ! 

‘“‘When she recovered she learned that the mur- 
derer of her father had robbed him of a large amount 
of money, and that the detectives had utterly failed 
to obtain the slightest clew to his whereabouts. 
When able to leave her room she sought her mur- 
dered father’s grave, and upon her bended knees 
above those loved remains she registered a fearful 
vow that she would not rest day or night until she 
had tracked the murderer to his hiding place and 
slain him as remorselessly as he had slain her only 
parent. 

“From the letter left behind she inferred that 
Marston had gone West, and she at once set out in 
that direction. Fortunc favored her, for at Omaha 
she learned that a man answering the description 
had left on the Union Pacific train about three or 
four days after the date of her father’s death, ticketed 
for Laramie City. She followed upon his track, and 
at Laramie City iearned from the stage agent of his 
departure for this place. The next stage brought her 
here as a passenger, like a bloodhound 

UPON THE MURDERER’S TRAIL! ”’ 
With a sweeping movement of the hand the youth 
removed his hat, and a wealth of golden hair fell in 
luxuriant beauty over the shapely shoulders. 

**Gentlemen,I am Edna Foerester!—I cannot call 
myself by his accursed name—and the man, the vil 
lain, the fiend 1 slew was my murderous husband | 
who has lived among you as George Watson, and who 
was boasting and gloating over his damnable work 
when I sent his guilty soul into eternity. Now, hang 
me—I am ready to die!” r 

‘* An’ I’m ready to blow the holy delights outer the 
fust crooked son of a gun that lays a han’ on her!”’ 
yelled the judge, drawing his revolvers. ‘Jist sift 
this matter to a bang-up visitation o’ God an’ give us 
yer verdic’—guilty or not guilty ?”’ 

The crowd had long before decided that matter, and 
“Not guilty’ came forth in chorus, and then the 
deafening cheers made the old canon ring again and 
again. 

Edna was escorted back to the camp and placed in 
charge of the landlord’s wife, who soon clothed her in 
the proper habiliments of ber sex. As usual, over any 
great excitement, 

WHISKY FLOWED FREELY, 
and the health of the lady was drunk again and 
again by the excited crowd. One enthusiastic indi- 


vidual was loud in his suggestions that Marston. 


should be dug up and hanged with the rope prepared 
for ‘Handsome Harry,” “for,” he asserted, ‘‘if ever 
a man deserved hangin’ he does !’’ 

The lady disappeared as quietly as ‘‘ Harry Forrest ” 
had appeared, and was never afterwards heard of in 
the mines. Tobe Allen went East a short time ago, 
but as he has not yet returned we will not credit the 
silly rumors that are afloat that ‘“‘ Handsome Harry ”’ 
knows what took the worthy judge so far from home. 

— eee —-——- —— 

ALBERT PayNE RICHARDSON eloped with a married 
woman from Melrose, Mass.,and was arrested, tried 
and fined. Then he returned to his own wife, with 
whom he lived until a few days ago, when he eloped 
again. This time he chose a maiden, having learned, 
as he said in a letter to Mrs. Richardson, that there 
was no law against running off with unmarried 
females. 





THE GAZETTE MUSEUM. 


A Collection of Curious Facts, Fanc-es 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 


A VERMONT man’s mother-in law was killed by the 
cars and he got $22,000 from the railroad company. 
A number of New Yorkers are now talking of moving 
into the Green Mountain State. 


Mrs. Ruts, the champion female pistol-shot, hits a 
nail on the head at forty paces. The result is that 
while the ladies all admire Dr. Ruth immensely, he 
can’t get up a flirtatioa to save his neck. 


It is estimated that the time wasted by women of 
the United states in looking under beds for men at 
night if devoted to work would result, in a year’s 
time, in making over 17,000 pairs of suspenders for 
the heathen. 


THE Maryland Legislature has passed a bill to 
punish by fine and imprisonment in jail, at the dis- 
cretion of the court any person who shall by loud or 
unseemly noises create disturbance in any neigbbor- 
hood in any .city or town, or who shall profanely 
curse and swear or use obscene language on or near 
any street or highway within the hearing of any 
person passing. Should the Governor sign the bill 
and the law be enforced for swearing, a number of 
new jails will be required. 


WHEN a man in a Vermont grocery store was sitting 
upon the edge of the counter, and his feet slipped 
and he raked the whole length of his back on the 
counter’s edge and sat square down in a bushel 
basket of eggs, which stood right where he couldn’t 
miss it, the grocer was horrified, and exclaimed:— 
** Was it an accident ?’’ and the victim replied, “Sir, 
if you insinuate that I skun my back, and got myself 
into this mess on purpose, I’ll jam your head into 
the remains of those eggs !’’ 


Epwarp S. May, of Detroit, was a juror in a case 
against some tobacco dealers who had defrauded the 
revenue. He went privately to the residence of the 
defendants and asked what they would give to secure 
a disagreement of the jury. They shrewdly told him 
that he must serve them without pay, or they would 
expose his dishonesty. He saw that they had him at 
a disadvantage, and obediently refused to agree with 
the eleven other jurors on a conviction. But his visit 
to the defendants came out after all,and he was 
fined $100. 


THERE is a young man in Red Cliff, a new mining 
town, who is a surveyor and assayer and: has much to 
doin that line. He also takes in everything else that 
comes along, including hair-cutting, taking boarders, 
and publishing the weekly newspaper—a metropoli- 
tan sheet—which consists of one written copy, called 
the Red Cliff Wasp, and when it is- ready for its read- 
ers it is fastened with a strong string to the inside 
door of the grocery store, so that it can be read in 
turn by every one inthe place. Subscription price 1 
cent, if anybody chooses tu pay; influence and power 
immense ! 


A TRAVELER in the forests of Brazil saw a hairy 
spider with a body two inches long, and eight legs, 
measuring seven inches each. It was on a tree trunk 
bereath a deep crevice. across which was stretched a 
dense white web. The lower part of the web was 
broken, and two small finches were entangled in the 
pieces. One was still alive, but died soon after its 
rescue. -The hairs of these crab spiders come off 
when touched and cause a maddening irritation. He 
says he saw the children of an Indian family with one 
of these monsters secured by a cord, and leading it 
about the house like adog. Thechampion liar is yet 
to be heard from. 


WHEN Henry Lascar, of Lafayette Corners, Pa., re- 
turned from a day’s hunt he looked as though he had 
been put through a threshing machine. He went to 
a panther’s den, crawled in, and, drawing a bead on 
the animal, fired. When be recovered consciousness 
the panther was tossing him about like a cat does a 
mouse and with one stroke of her paw she sent him 
headlong outside the cave. Early in the fight Las- 
car’s rifle was made useless by breaking the nipple. 
The animal tore his face in shreds. With a hundred 
wounds on his body and his clothing torn to ribbons, 
the old man was well-nigh exhausted, when, by an 
almost superhuman effort, he reached his hunting 
knife, and, by a well-directed blow, quieted the 
beast. 


WE translate the following from a Mexican vaper : 
Maria Pascuala, an Indian woman, wife of Thomas 
Antonio, also an Indian, brought to light on the night 
of the 25th of December six children. The most 
extraordinary part of the story is that the childreu 
are all alive, three boys and three girls. The pueblv 
of Chocoman, municipality of Cordova, is the theatre 
of this rare event. There is a tradition that in th: 
time of the Kings a woman in the city of Mexico gave 
birth to seven boys, who were declared princes, and 
this is said to be the origin of the street which bears 
that name. As we have not those times now, th: 
legislature of Vera Cruz will hasten to declare thes: 
boys Generals, which is the highest title in Mexico.- 
San Frarcisco Call. 


THE people of Grimesville, Lehigh county, Pa., jus 
now are greatly exercised over a recent intermarriaz 
in their midst. The parties are named Smith an: 
Snyder. Mr. Smith was a widower, fifty years old 
He has a son twenty-four years of age. Mre. Snyd+: 
was a widow, forty-two years old. She has a dau:! - 
ter whois twenty-one years of age. Mr. Smith, St 
married Mrs. Snyder’s daughter. Mr. Smith's 5" 
married old Mrs. Snyder. Both families have chi! 
ren. It is contended that the young man is his 0’ 
grandfather in this wise : Having married the moth: 
he is father to her daughter, and, of course, to t! 
daughter's husband. He is therefore his father > 
father, and tor the same reason the grandfather of Li- 
father’s son, which he himseif is. Hence he is 
own grandfather, 
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“TASY” DANES 


A Fascinating Drummer Discounts 
Brigham Young, and Goes Him 
Several Points Better. 


THE PRINCE OF BIGAMISTS. 
Eight Wives, and the Returns Not 
All In—A Meeting With the 
Deluded Fair. 


“TT I8 THE WOMEN’S FAULT.” 





{With Portraits. } 

Cuicago, Ill., March 10.—Clarence E. Davis, with- 
out doubt the prince of bigamists, was arrested in 
Albany by Detective Shea, and brought to this city 
last evening and is at present. lodged in jail. Five 
parts of the country have so far been heard from and 
each place sends forth the wail of a deluded female 
who has been captured by his wiles. How many 
more will testify to his duplicity remains to be seen. 

‘The fellow’s unparalleled impudence under the 
most trying circumstances affords a theme for tea- 
table conversation throughout the city. He will 
admit almost everything if he is allowed to reserve 
to himself the claim of being a Christian, gentleman. 
He does not deny that his wives are numerous;: that 
he has betrayed the trust placed in him by confiding 
and affectionate young women; but he wants it to 
be particularly understood that he has done tlie only 
thing which a 

CHRISTIAN GENTLEMAN COULD DU 
in marrying them. 

When brought into the station house one of his 
wives from Detroit was present. She stands No. 3on 
the list, and answers to the name of Mattie Davis. 
She stated her intention to await the arrival of No. 2 
from Canada. This victim was expected to arrive on 
one of the morning trains. The Detroit lady was 
willing to talk, and she related her-story in a frank 
and pleasant vein. She said she had known Davis 
for about a year before she married him. They were 
united in 1871: Davis said he had been married be- 
fore, but that he was divorced from his wife, at 
Goshen, Indiana, in 1870. It seems that this state- 
ment was true. The couple lived in Toledo fora 
while, and afterwards in Elkhart, Ind:, where the di- 
vorced wife of Davis also resided, and the two women 
met occasionally. For nine years the Toledo woman 
and Davis lived as man and wife, and he followed the 
business of traveling agent for different commercial 
houses. On one of his trips to Canada he must have 
stopped at the little town of Brantford, where he 
met Mary Ann and married her. The Detroit woman 
says their union was a happy one. He was kird to 
her and never remained away from home for any 
great length of time. They did not have many luxu- 
rious surroundings, she said, but she loved her hus- 
band and she was contented and comfortable. The 
first intimation she ever had of his unfaithfulness 
was a notification from Albany, N. Y., that her hus- 
band was in trouble, and that there was 

4 WOMAN AT THE BOTTOM OF IT. 
Ske hastened to his employer’s establishment at once 
in order to draw his salary that she might go to bim, 
but she found that he had drawn all the money due 
him a week before, when he passed through on his 
way to Albany. Then she was informed by Superin- 
tendent of Police McDonnell, of Chicago, that her 
presence would be required here, and she came on. 
Here the unhappy woman met the Quincy girl, Miss 
Lyuch, his latest capture. Miss Lynch, by the way, 
refuses to believe that Davis is the fiend he is paint- 
ed. She says there must be a mistake about it, and 
that she was determined to marry him anyhow. In 
regard to Miss Lynch, the Detroit victim says that 
she has now in her possession sufficient proof to show 
that when Davis left Detroit, two weeks ago, for the 
ostensible purpose of visiting Albany, he went 
straight to St. Louis, where he met the Quincy girl, 
and that she (Miss Lynch) and Davis lived together at 
the Planter’s House as man and wife. After this the 
two came to Chicago and took rooms at the Revere 
House. After Davis’ arrest at Albany, he sent a tele- 
gram to the proprietor of the Revere House, asking 
that gentleman to take good care of his (Davis’) wife, 
and promising to forward money to pay her bills. 
The love of the Detroit lady has changed to hatred. 
She loved him with ali her heart, she says, but now 
she will make it as hot for himas she can. A strange 
feature of this poor woman’s case is the fact that she 
has under her care an infant four months old, the 
illegitimate child of her husband. The mother ot the 
child is a young girl whom Davis has ruined, and in 
the magnanimity of her heart his wife has taken the 
little one to nurse and protect it. She is as fond of 
the child as if it were her own. 
THE MOTHER OF THE BABY 

gave it up voluntarily, and her name will be kept out 
of this scandal if possible. She says the mother is 
little more than a child herself. Mrs. Mattie Davis, 
the Detroit victim, denies the charge which Davis 
makes, that she was once married to a David Snell, of 
Oshkosh, Wis, Her maiden name was Mattie Vander- 
cook. There is another story connected_with the 
Canadian marriage which changes the above in a few 
minor particulars, but only serves to illustrate the 
perfidious conduct of the fellow more clearly. Davis, 
it seems, left his Canadian wife after she had a child 
by him, and returned to Elkhart, where he lived with 
his alleged divorced wife. She had a child by him, 
and he left her. This woman in 1574 arrived at 





Goshen, bringing with her a child, which she said was 
Davis’, and threatened to create a muss. At that time 
the Detroit woman received the following entertain- 
ing epistle: 

‘* RATHBUBN House, ELMIRA, N. Y¥., July 14, 1875. 

‘‘ My Own BELOVED WiFE—I arrived here safe and 
sound. Found that Stowell has bought of our house 
just 1,000 more cross-cut, which adds to my order 
only 3,000, or $105 to my commission. I received the 
letter from Johnson. He is all right. I have tele- 
graphed him the following: 

“* To- Col. R. M. Johnson, Goshen, Ind.: 

“If Emma is there get boy, or make her swear she 
can support it. Arrest her for slander against father 
and for carrying concealed weapons; will stand the 
cost. Answer Brandreth House, and notify fur. 
ther. C. E. D. 

** 1 gueas this will make it hot for her. I will write 
you what he telegraphs me at New York. Oh, I will 
make her suffer for this. Iam up to snuff, you bet. 
Will close by saying, Be of good cheer and be happy, 
with lots of love and bushels of love and forty kisses 
and a true héart, all from your own true-hearted 
husband. (Signed) C. E. Davis. 

«<P. 8.—I will act on that letter as soon as I get the 
news from Michigan. CLAREKNOE.”’ 

It would appear from this that the Detroit woman 
knew-about her husband’s connection with his so- 
called divorced wife, for he speaks plainly about the 
illegitimate child. The Detroit woman, in the course 
of her many talks with the newspaper reporters to 
day, said that the Quincy girl was now ‘wearing un- 
derclothing that belonged to her. One more wife of 
the bigamist Davis arrived in the city this afternoon, 
making 

THE THIRD IN THE CITY. 

During the day Davis was brought down from his cell 
into the room where his three wives were waiting to 
see him. When Detective Shea ushered him in where 
the.women were seated he appeared as cool as a man 
would in his own house, and bowed in a sort of col 
lective way to the three. Mrs. Detroit Davis leaned 
against the wall and covered her face with a handker, 
chief. The friend of Mrs. Brantford Davis looked at 
him curiously while the new claimant from Canada 
took a good gaze and nodded her head triumphantly. 
«‘That’s him,”’ said she to Shea, then sharply to Davis, 
who stood without removing his tall nat, ‘‘ Take off 
your hat.” He did so without moving a muscle of his 
face or changing color, but your correspondent, stand- 
ing close at one side, could see the hasty swallow and 
tightening of the nerves and muscles in the neck, tell: 
ing of a strong bracing up. 

“Don’t you know me?” asked Mrs. Brantford 
Davis. 

“Yes, I know you,” was the reply. 

Am Inot your wife?” 

“You lived with me as such.”’ 

The other two ladies exchanged glancesr. ©. 

“A little louder if you please. Am I not your 
wife?’’ persisted the little one. 

“No,” went on Davisin an unmoved tone, never 
taking his steel-gray eyes from his questioner. Then, 
continuing, ‘‘This is not an open court, and I do not 
wish to be interrogated. Idon’t deny that I know 
you, but you are not my wife.” 

** Haven’t you got a son, Clarence?’’ pushed on the 
inquisitor. 

-“T have nothing tosay. These questions will be 
answered, when the time comes, in court,’ and Davis 
turned away.”’ 

“Well,” burst out Shea, “‘ you are the coolest d—n 
scamp I ever met,” and the prisoner was returned up- 
stairs. Mrs. Detroit Davis burst into tears, and the 
others left her tostep into the next apartment for 
consultation. The poor lady seemed broken-hearted, 
and assured your correspondent that she could not 
understand how he could treat her so coldly, not 
even looking at.her, when she, had loved him so ten- 
derly, and he had seemed so happy in his home. 

At the preliminary examination held on the 11th 
inst., Davis was held to answer for his marital ex 
ploits in the sum of $8,000. It is thought from what 
can be gathered of his life, that he has ::en married 
toeight different women. He told your correspondent 
that it was not his fault that he had married so often. 
The women had charmed him, and he couldn’t help 
it. 





A Lively Bridal Tour. 





[Subject of [llustration. ] 

Miss Jennie Horn was just going to ‘‘ run across the 
way,’ and so stepped out bareheaded and with an 
apron on. But instead of going just across the-way, 
Miss Horn slipped around to the Moravian Church, 
which she entered by the back door. Her lover, Wm. 
Collier, and Rev. Mr. Clewell were there before her. 
The knot was soon tied. Mrs. Jennie flew back home, 
and with a blush chasing its shadow among her dim- 
ples, baked the bread for dinner. This was in the 
town of Ubrichsville, O., where on the afternoon of 
the same day, Henry Horn, the bride’s brother, 
chased both bridegroom and bride and preacher down 
the main street with a shotgun. Mr. and Mrs. Collier 
left that afternoon on a bridal trip, Mrs. Collier still 
being bareheaded. 

A Very Frisky Place. 

Annapolis, Md., has had a surfeit of sensations 
recently. The arrest of Postmaster Bigelow on the 
charge of being concerned in the recent post-office 
robbery is the climax of a series of tensational epi 
sodes. Recently Benjamin W. Paine, a well-known 
coal-dealer, eloped with Delphina Small, wife of 8. W. 
Small,a plumber. Paine has been a widower one 
year, and leaves behind him one child. He is a con- 
nection by marriage of Postmaster Bigelow. Asecond 
elopement occurred last Friday,when Mathias Mc. 
Cahie, a single man and carpenter at the naval acad- 
emy, rau off with Miss Annie Coulbourn, a young 
lady well known there. Eariy this week the Rev 
Charles W. Jacobs, a colored minister, eloped with Mrs* 
Matilda Carroll, colored. The sable dame leaves be. 








hind a husband and three children. 


the barp, and there, thinking that something mus: be 


A NYSTERIOUS CRIME. 


Probable Solution of a Puzzle Which Has 
Baffled the Detectives—What Two 
Agents Heard and Saw. 


ALLENTOWN, Pa., March 12.—Probably no crime com- 
mitted in Lehigh county ever created so great an ex- 
citement at the time of ita commission and was 80 
soon forgotten as was the murder of Mrs. Joseph 
Schneck, the wife of a wealthy old farmer, residing 
about twelve wiles from this city. The murder was 
committed on the afternoon of Friday, November 20, 
1875. The crime is now recalled because of rumors of 
an important nature afloat. Tne husband, Joseph 
Schneck, left the house about 11 o’clock on the day of 
the murder, to attend the sale of property belonging 
to his deseased brother, who lived at Schnecksville, 
several miles distant, and returned home at or a little 
after dark. He expected to find his wife about her 
duties in the house, and was surprised to see no 
light. He got out of his wagon and approaching the 
house called his wife by nane, but seeing of 
anybody about and receiving no response he went to 


wrong about the house, he hid his pocketbook, con- 
taining a large sum of money, in some straw. Then 
he went back to the house and opened the kitchen 
door, groping his way carefully inside and came upon 
something lying on the floor, over which he came 
near falling. Reaching down he caught hold of a 
cold hand, and his fears overcoming him, instead of 
finding a light, he ran out of the house to a neigh- 
bur’s house, where he related what he had found at 
home and stated his suspicions of foul play. 
MAKING THE DISOOVERY. 

A party of reighbors was hastily summoned, and in a 
few minutes reached Schneck’s house. On the floor 
lay the hody of Mrs. Schneck, neara churn, at whiche 
frou the condition of its contents, it is supposed she 
had been at work when the murderer struck her. The 
ghastiy face was upturned, the floor of the room was 
sprinkled with blood, which was spattered on the 
walls, and the blood also lay in thick pools near the 
head. The cheek-bone and nose were mashed in and 
the lower jaw fractured. The face was a shapeless 
mass and terribly mangled, proving that the blows 
had all been heavy. There were also slight bruises on 
the right shoulder aud arm. While some of the men 
examined the body others went~-into an adjoining 
room, where they found a desk broken open, likewise 
the drawers, and the contents scattered promiscu- 
ously about. A jury of inquest was empaneled and a 
verdict rendered that the deceased came to her death 
at the hands of a person or persons unknown. At the 
time of the murder Joseph Schneck lived in a small 
stone house, two stories high, with two rooms on the 
first floor. He had the reputation of being very 
wealthy, but never was in the habit of showing his 
meana by his manner of living. He was not believed 
to have kept much money in the house. A coffee-pot 
which Mrs. Schneck used as a receptacle for money, 
and supposed to have contained several dollars, was 
found empty, and this was about all the booty the 
murderer got. Mr. Schineck had about $500 in silver 
hid away in the barn, but of that his wife was not 
aware, and her murderer did not get it. 

SEEKING FOR THE MURDERER. 
At the inquest held next morning no neighbors could 
be found who could testify to having seen anybody 
go into Schneck’s house on the afternoon of the 
murder, and the affair to this day has been shrouded 
in mystery, which, despite frequent efforts of detec- 
tives and officers of the law, has baffied solution. 
The morning after the murder there was, of course, 
a large gathering of neighbors at the house and a 
thorough search of the premises was made. In look- 
ing under a porch, at tne side of the house, Dr. Kern 
fourd an axe, and its condition proved that it had 
done some bloody work. The blade had been washed 
perfectly clean, but the handle was smeared with 
blood that had, apparently, been only a few hours 
drying. This was the only evidence of murder found 
outside of the house. 

Mr. Schneck offered a reward of $1,000 for the de- 
tection and apprehension of the person or persons 
guilty, and this reward stimulated considerable ac- 
tivity on the part of the detectives. Two days after 
the commission of the crime Detectives Levy, of 
Philadelphia; Tilley, of New York; Gift, of Allen- 
town, and Johnson, of Easton, were busily working 
up clues and alleged clues in the case. A young 
man named Kressley was arrested, but the evidence 
did not fasten the crime on him, although there were 
suspicious circumstances to connect him with the 
murder. Ten days after the murder old man 
Schneck himself was arrested at the instance of a 
man named Heath, living at Penn Haven Junction. 
He entered bail in the sum of $5,000 for a hearing 
two days later. On the day appointed for the hear- 
ing Heath failed to appear and Schneck was dis- 
charged. After this the interest in the affair gradu- 
ally died out, and it was only now and then in the 
last two years that the matter was spoken about. 

During the past few days the interest in the crime 
has been revived by the circulation of 

BUMOBS OF A STARTLING NATURE, 
and if what is asserted is proved to be true the mys- 
tery that has so long enshrouded the case will be 
cleared, A few nights agoatraveling agent while 
stopping at a hotelin Slatington was told about the 
murder, which was the topic of conversation in the 
bar room. Last Saturday the agent drove to Schenke- 
ville, and at a hotel there the crime was recalled and 
discussed. The agent seemed to take a lively in- 
terest in the case and intimated that he knew con 
siderable about it. During the afternoon he was 
driven in the direction of Schneck’s house, aud as he 
approached it he said he recognized the place, and 
pointing at the porch at the side of the house, said 
he saw aman on the day of the murder hide an ax 
under it. He said that he and another traveling 





heard some person screaming as though in great ter- 
ror and pain, and subsequently saw aman coming 
out of the house with an ax, which he hid under the 
porch. The agent said that his companion is now in 
Michigan ani that they both had not been in this 
part of Pennsylvania since November, 1875. He felt 
sure he could identify the man who carried the ax, 
and said he would write tothe other agent to come 
along and that he, too, could swear to the identity of 
the man with the ax. The arrival ot the agent is 
eagerly awaited and there are those who are confident 
that the murder will be unraveled by the develop- 
ments promised. 
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MARY’S FEARFUL NIGHT. 








A Domestic Tells 9 Very Hard Tale of a 
Reverend Lecher’s Ugly Actions. 





Curca@o, March 14.—The Times publishes a special 
from Delavan, Ill., an abstract of which is as follows: 
Some ten days ago a young girl residing near Mason 
City, Mason county, Ill., fifteen miles southwest of 
this little prairie city, took the train and proceeded to 
Peoria. On her arrival there she sought and obtained 
an interview with the Rt. Rev. J. L. Spaulding, 
Catholic bishop of this diocese. Emerging from the 
presence of the distinguished prelate, she departed 
from the city as quietly as she had entered it. 
Returning to her rural home, the girl at once 
sought ber aged mother, and in the privacy of her 
chamber confided a secret. 

The next recital was in the office of the state’s attor- 
ney of Mason county, and the story was the same as 
that which had brought profound sorrow to the 
bishop and horror, indignation and grief to the 
mother. 

The girl again visited Peoria, and again had 
audience with the bishop, but on this occasion there 
was a third party. present. The third person was 
Father Thomas Duggab, the parish priest residing at 
Delavan, but whose pastoral jurisdiction also includes 
Mason City, he officiating at each place on alternate 
Sundays. These three persons constituted a court of 
the simplest form. The bishop was the judge; the 
girl was the plaintiff and accuser, and the priest was 
the defendant. The girl’s story is substantially as 
follows: Her name is Mary McCabe. She is nineteen 
years of age, and the daughter of Irish Catholic 
parents who own and reside on a small farm some 
four miles east of Mason City. Inu November last, 
Father Duggan having expressed a desire to engage 
the services of a housekeeper, 

4 LADY MEMBER Or HIS CHURCH 

at Mason City recommended Mary McCabe. She was 
sent for and engaged to go to Delavan and take charge 
of the father’s residénce. It was the Tuesday before 
Thanksgiving that she was installed in her new posi- 
tion. Everything went pleasantly enough that day, 
and the next, but on Wednesday night, as is alleged, 
transpired the event that is just now convulsing the 
diocese. Mary, according to her statement, was sit- 
ting in the little parlor engaged in some trifling femi- 
nine occupation, when the father entered and jocu- 
larly saluted her with a kiss. 

She was somewhat surprised at this familiarity on 
the part of a priest, but having been schooled from 
infancy to regard the Catholic clergy as the embodi- 
ment of purity, she passed the osculatory freak by as 
a bit of innocent pleasantry. This, as the sequel 
shows, was a fatal error. Encouraged by the recep- 
tion his first advances had met, Father Duggan pres- 
ently renewed the familiarity, and with gradually in- 
creasing warmth. It was not, however, until he be- 
gan to take liberties with her person that she became 
fully aware of his intentions. The terrible truth 
came to her like a revelation. The man of God, in 
whom she had such implicit confidence that she had 
left home, and parents, and brothers and sisters, to 
serve him in a capacity that placed her entirely at his 
mercy, was 

EEADY TO BETRAY HER. 

Almost before her suspicions had taken definite form 
they were rendered useless and common-place by a 
passionate avowal by the priest of his guilty inten- 
tions. Horrified by the situation, the girl, at first 
knew not what todo. She was alone, at the dead 
hour of night, in a house remote from all others, and 
at the mercy of a strong man crazei by passion. 
Snatching the lamp in her hand she ran frantically 
to her room, thinking that behind its locks and bolts 
she would at least have temporary immunity, and 
could there hit upon some means of escape, or, if the 
worst came, of defense. False hope! The closing 
door was hurled violently back by the pursuing 
priest before the lock could be sprung; opposition 
had maddened him to frenzy; he seized the frail 
child in his arms, threw her upon the bed, stified her 
cries for aid, and all was over! Then, stealthily as 
the burglar desertd the house he has rified of its 
jewels, did this despoiler of virtue abandon the 
scene of his foul wrong, hiding himseif in the dark- 
ness of his own chamber. 

When a man who has taken the holy vows of 
celibacy 

GIVES WAY TO UNHOLY LUST 

it would be natural to expect that remorse should 
lash him to the verge of despair. With Father Dug- 
gan this was not the cage, if Mary McCabe speaks 
truly, for she swears that a few hours later, on that 
very night, he again burst into her room, aud, despite 
her protestations and entreaties, renewed the out- 
rage. Then she was left alone. 

As soon as daylight came Mary hurriedly dressed 
herself and prepared to leave that house of horror. 
As she glided noiselessly through tke parlor, fearful 
lest her intentions, having been anticipated, might 
be frustrated, a note lying on the table, addressed to 
her, caught her eye, and she glanced at its contents 
sufficiently to see that it was from the priest, perem- 
torily dismissing her from his service. She knew by 
this that he had determined to cover his own crime 
by branding Ler asascarlet woman. She then re- 
solved to tell all to the Bishop. Father Duggan de- 
nied the charges and the case, at last accounts, was 





agent while driving past the house in November, 1875, 








in the hands of the Bishop. 
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A TRINITY OF LECHEROUS OLD RASCALS, OF JACKSON, MICH.. INDULGE THEIR PECULIAR TASTES IN A: SHAMEFUL WAY 
NITY WITH ACTS WHICH WOULD SHAME THE VERIEST BAWD.—Sze Paar 3. : 
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NEW WAY TO SHUFFLE OUT OF EXISTENCE—A DRUNKEN , TAILOR 
PUTES THE RIGHT OF WAY-WITH A _ TRAIN OF CARS, AND IS 
HIS IMPUDENCE; LEROY, ILL.—Szs Paas 8. 
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A LIVELY BRIDAL TRIP—AN INDIGNANT BROTHER CHASES HIS SISTER 
AND NEW-MADE BROTHER-IN-LAW, AND THE PARSON, THROUGH THE 
TH A SHOT-GUN; UHRICHSVILLE, 0.—Sze Pace 7. 











BAIDING THE SINNERS_A PARTY OF CHICAGO DETECTIVES SURPRISE SEVERAL {MALE AND FEMALE REPRESENTATIVES OF THAT CITY'S ELITE IN 
BLOOM'S FASHIONABLE BAGNIO, AND CAPTURE THE LOT WHILE IN THE MIDST OF THEIR WICKED PLEASURES.—Sex, Pax 3. 
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§IUDGE LYNCH’S COURT—A WESTERN DRAMA WHICH PROVES TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION—HOW A HANDSOME STRANGER AVENGED A CRUEL 
WRONG, AND ESCAPED THE GALLOWS TREE BY A PLEA THAT PROVED THE JUSTICE OF THE DEED—“)LL BLOW THE HOLY DELIGHTS OUT OF 
FUST CROOKED SON OF A GUN THAT LAYS A HAN’ ON HER~—LET’S LIQUOR.”—Szx Page 6. 
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WAR ON THE DEVIL—ENGLANDS “SALVATION ARMY” OPEN THEIR CAMPAIGN ON HIS SATANIC MAJESTY AT HARRY HILL'S VARIETY THEATRE 
AND ASSAULT THE RAMPARTS OF SIN WITH A BROADSIDE OF PSALMS AND PRAYERS—WRESTLING WITH A GERMAN BIER SELLER—SCENES 
DURING THE ATTACK.—[Sxgrcuep sy SpecraL Gazettg ARTISTS. BEE Pace 10. 
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ABDUCTING “HAPPY JACK." 


A Clever Capture by St. Louis Detectives 
of a Notorious Character—How a Long 


‘‘Shadow” Was Brought to a Success- 
ful Close. 


LEADVILLE, Col., March 15.—Some of the most dar- 
ing, shrewd and successful detective work ever car- 
ried on in the country was accomplished in this city 
during the present week. The officers were among 
the bravest and shrewdest of Chief McDonough’s 
detective force of St. Louis, being none other than the 
noted Page and O’Neil, and the history of crime which 
has for the past twenty years enveloped the life and 
character of their distinguished prisoner would make 
a thrilling and rowantic volume,if all told, for Jackson 
L. Brown, better known all over Missouri and South- 
ern Illinois as «‘ Happy Jack,’’ has been guilty, at one 
time and another, of all the misdeeds known to the 
calendar of crime. 

Before recounting any of the former operations of 
‘‘Happy Jack,” it may be interesting to know with 
what superb cleverness the entire affair was managed 
on the part of the wily detectives. They came here 
armed with no requisition or other legal papers. and 
the arrest of the man and the taking him back to St. 
Louis must needs take the form of an atduction. It 
was therefore necessary that the utmost caution be 
taken from first to last. It is known only to detective 
lore by what manner of means Page and O'Neil] had 
tracked their man to Leadville so quickly after his 
escape from the Mound City, the scene of 

HI8 LAST CRIMINAL EXPLOIT; 
but they were not long in dropping on his where- 
abouts. Some eight days ago Page and O’Neil alighted 
from the evening stage just as it had reached the 
suburbs of the city and quietly walked into town, as 
their consummate caution told them that the coach 
arrivals might be watched and their presence in the 
city become known to the wary bird whose wings 
they were seekifg to impriso::. Going to different 
and sumewhat obscure hoteles, they each registered an 
assumed name, and immediately sought out a former 
St. Louis newspaper reporter, now in the city, with 
whom they were acquainted. They met him that 
evening and obtained the lay of the town and a men- 
tal diagram of the different dives and resorts which 
would be mort likely frequented by the object of 
their pursuit. They were little on the streets in the 
daytime, and during their nightly inspection of the 
different crowds which so regularly congregate at the 
various dance halls, variety theatres and gambling 
saloons they were sufficiently disguised to prevent 
their identity being discovered by the most intimate 
acquaintances. Taking a private box at the Grand 
Central one night, they would order the festive cork 
to bo pulled as often as apy one, and indulge in all 
the delectable debauchery of that temple of the god- 
desses, but at the same time their keen eyes were 
taking a photograph of every man who entered the 
building. Another night, separating, they would 
make a tour of the dance halls and bagnios of the 
city, ever on the alert for the, to them, familiar 
countenance of their ganie. Sometimes they were 
dressed in the brown duck of the miner, and at others 
nobbily attired in the latest style. A weli-worn 
soldier’s overcoat would cover O’Neil in a dance 
house, while the next hour would find him under a 
neat-fitting ulster at the Chestnut Street Theatre, 
watching like a hawk that with beak sharpened is 
ready to 
SWOOP DOWN ON ITS PREY. 

Thus night after night passed without being at 
tended with success, and if Happy Jack was then in 
the city, he managed to keep shady or vanish into 
thin air in their presence; and it was not until about 
midnight of night before last that their constant and 
persistent vigils were crowned with success. At this 
hour the two detectives were about to enter the 
Bon Ton Dance Hall, when Happy Jack suddenly 
came through the door upon the sidewalk and fairly 
walked into the very arms of his enemies. He was 
recognized at first glance, but until each of his arms 
were seized by his captors and the muzzles of two re- 
volvers looked him full in the face, he did not realize 
that he had been brought to bay by the two blood- 
hounds of the Sf. Louis detective force. ‘‘ Happy 
Jack’ is naturally a coward, but a more courageous 
man than he would have ‘‘ weakened ” under the cir- 
cumstances, and when commanded to silence and to 
quietly accompany the detectives, he did so without 
@ murmur, and was led down the middle of State 
street, Harrison avenue and Chestnut street to the 
hotel. An hour later a livery team, with its driver, 
the two detectives and their prisoner, might have 
been seen dashing out of town in the direction of the 
Weston Passe and the Denver and South Park Railroad 
track. Page and O’Neil had captured their game and 
were losing no time in spiriting him away from the’ 
possibilities of a legal formula in our courts and the 
risk of an eventual balk of their mission. It is safe 
to say that not an officer in the city of Leadville, and 
but three of our citizens, have known or dreamed, up 
to the time of reading this article, of the presence of 
the two detectives or the capture and abduction of 
one of the most 

NOTED BANK-ROBBERS AND BURGLARS 
that ever disgraced the prairie states. It was one of 
the *slickest,”” most adroit and cunningly managed 
detective manwnvers that we have ever been made ac- 
quainted with, and is fully in keeping with the con- 
summate strategy always used by Chief McDonough’s 
band. The crime to anawer which ‘Happy Jack” 
has been taken back to St. Louis, is the “ cracking ” 
of a diamond broker's establishment in that city. His 
accomplices and himself are said to have gotten away 
with $20,000 worth of fine genis and jewelry, and in 
their escape to have mortally wounded a patrolman 
of the St. Louis force. The accomplices, three in 
number, were captured soon after the rotbery, and 
Jack and his palls will probably pound rock together 
for a few of the coming years in the Missouri peniten- 


tiary as a result of their inordinate taste for glitter- 
ing carbon. Steeped to the very lips in crime, and 
having served terms in the penitentiaries of three 
states, Jack’s fate will be but a return to familiar 
cells. Not afew who frequent the places of amuse- 
ment mentioned may recognize Happy Jack in the 
portrait we draw. He was about six fect in height, 
slenderly built, and with more than unusually dark 
and swarthy complexion. His eyes, hair and mous- 
tache were as dark as coal—the former small and 
piercing and the latter very heavy, tbick and long. 
A scar on the right cheek, just under the ere, an old 
knife cut received in a bar-room fight in Peoria, III., 
over twenty years ago, placed his identity beyond 
concealment. He is now a man nearly or quite forty- 
five years of age, and wears an alinost continual smil- 
ing expression on his Ltandsome face. It is this peculi- 
arity that gave him the name of “‘ Happy Jack.’ 


War On The Devil. 





(Subject of Illustration. | 

The “ Salvation Army ’’ made its first formal ap- 
pearance in New York city on Sunday night, March 
15th, in the highly sanctified atmosphere of Harry 
Hill’s Variety Hall, corner of Houston and Crosby 
streets. Early in the evening a large crowd ot habi- 
tues of the place assembled and manifested great curi- 
osity to know exactly what this unusual proceeding 
meant. Many of them declared that they believed 
that it was only an advertising dodge of Harry’s, but 
their doubts were somewhat shaken, when several 
ladies connected with the different missions filed in 
and took pussession of the front seats. A number of 
clerical-looking persons were also present, und ap- 
peared decidedly uncomfortable in their unusual sur 

rouudings. 

It had been advertised that the Army would “ at- 
tract ’’ the legions of the devil, and it certainly did, 


‘for the hall was completely filled. The “attract,” 


however, was a typographical error for * attack.” 
Nevertheless, if the aggressive intention of the Army 
had been known the audience would probably have 
been no smaller, fcr it was composed of men and 
women, barring the clerical individuals and the mis- 
sion ladies,who rely greatly on the protection afforded 
by that other “Harry ’ whom they serve. Several 
well-known warriors of the prize ring were ou hand 
and paid strict attention to the services. 

Promptly at 6:30 o’clock the “Salvation Army” 
made its appearance upon the stage. From the title 
of the band it was expected that it would be repre- 
sented by a large number of persons. A ripple of 
surprise, therefore, ran through the audience when 
only seven persons came in view. The Army co! « 
sists of General George Scott Railton, Sister Captain 
Emma Westbrook, Sister Lieutenant Emma Elizabeth 
Florence Morris, Sister Lieutenant Alice Co‘emar, 
Sister Lieutenant Elizabeth Pierson and Sister Lieu. 
tenant Ann Shaw. 

After the general had made his attack, he was fo!- 
lowed by each of his aids with prayer and song. 
Everything was listened to in the most orderly man- 
ner, no applause being bestowed except when Harry 
took the stage and made alittle speech. After the 
exercises were over his satanic majesty was allowed 
to have his say, and it was evident that he had not 
been conquered by the ‘* Salvation Army,”’’ as his sub- 
jects responded as merrily as ever to his bibulous 
edicts. 





Shooting the Mayor. 


LOUISVILLE, Ky., March 13.—This after noon a bold 
attempt was made to assassinate Mayor John G. Baxter 
by Samuel Redd, formerly overseer of street -scrapers. 
Several days ago Redd was discharged on account of 
drunkenness. This morning he asked to be :einsta- 
ted, but the Mayor said he could do nothing for him, 
a3 he was not reliable. About 3 o’clock, as the Mayor 
was returning from dinner, he met Redd on Third 
street, near Walnut. Redd accosted him, and raised 
his hand as if toshake. When the Mayor stretched 
his hand out Redd drew a pistol and leveled it at Bax- 
ter’s breast. He made some remark about family 
troubles, and about “ taking the bread from his child- 
ren’s mouths ’”’ and then fired, but missed his mark, 
although but three feet apart. He then started to 
cock the pistol for a second shot, when Mat. Deering 
a newspaper carrier, caught the pistol and wrenched 
it from his hand. As soon as Baxter could quiet his 
excitement he asked Redd why he had shot at him. 
He replied, with an oath, ‘“‘ You’ve discharged me.” 
The would-be assassin then walked down the street 
to asaloon where he was arrested. The affair created 
considerable excitement, as it is one of the most start- 
ling attempts at assassination that has ever occurred 
in this city. Mayor Baxter is to be congratulated upon 
his miraculous escape from death. The pistol was 
within a f-w inches of the Mayor’s left side when 
fired. No damage was done further than to scorch 
the coat and vest. 


A Mild Sentence. 


[With Portraits. ; 

One of the most brutal murders on record was that 
perpetrated by Joseph Bolduc. His victim, Jas. J. 
Norris, was employed as overseer and paymaster at 
the mills in Bradley, Me. He had just left the office 
in the evening, When Bolduc, who was lying in wait, 
struck him on the head with an ax, nearly severing 
Norris’ head from his body. After his victim fell to 
the sidewalk, Bolduc took the keys of the establish- 
ment from his pocket, entered the place, and robbed 
the safes of between three and four hundred dollars. 
On the following day he was arrested by Marshal 
Frank Reed, of Bangor, and despite the able efforts of 
his counsel, Otis Gilmore, was convicted and sen- 
tenced to state prison for life. Boldue is only twenty- 
three years ofage. He says that he had no intention 
of committing the murder, and cannot tell what led 
him to doit. In his confession he claims that he had 
Lo control over his actions, his natural bent from the 
first being bad. The deceased was a man universally 
respected, and public opinion is that his murderer 





should have been hung. 


HAPS AND MISHAPS. 


A MINER named Levison Mayor was killed at Brazil, 
Ind., by a passenger en ine. He was disemboweled 
and his body cut to pieces. 


Oxrorp, N. C., March 13.—To-day three sons of Mr. 
Samuel Williams were playing with a pistol, which 
accidentally went off. The ball entered the skull of 
John, killing him instantly. 


AT Middleport, Ohio, while Andrew Hutt was:st- 


over the bank wall into the river and were drowned. 


Satuapay H. R. CLINE, of Casstown, Ohio, went to 
the woods with his team to cut a tree, and hitched 
his horses a short distance away, cut the tree, but it 
fell the wrong way, falling upon the horses and kill. 
ing them. 


- Tue residence of Mr. Richard Jobnson, a farmer, 
near Dennison, Crawford county, Iowa, was burned 
March 13, and two daughters perished in the flames. 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnson and seven other children had 
a narrow escape. 


“Tue residence of Mr. Frank Griswold, at South 
Nyack, N. Y., was set on fire by the overturning of & 
kerosene lamp, and before assistance could be ren- 
dered the building was entirely destroyed. A tiree- 
year-old daughter of Mr. Griswold perished in the 
flames. 


A MINER named William Davenport was fatally in- 
jured at the Diamond Coal Mines, near Wellsville, 
O., on Wednesday. While digging coal, a large lamp, 
weighing 400 pounds, loosened and téll, striking him 
on the chest, crushing him in a terrible manner. 
The physicians declare there is no possibility of his 
recovery: 


JosEPH PutTNEy, a mail carrier, died March 16, at 
West Rumpey, N. H., from the effects of injuries sus- 
tained last week. It was surmised then that Putney 
had been kicked in the head’by a horse, but subse- 
quent developments prove that he was assaulted by 
some heavy instrument. Detectives are working up 
the case. ' 


P. F. Beneon, one of the proprietors of the Grand 
Central Hote}, Oakland,.Cal., and H. Hurget, porter, 
have been arrested on the charge of purloining valu- 
ables belonging to the guests during the fire which 
destroyed the building on Tuesday morning. It has 
been shown that the fire was incendiary and that 
plunder was part of the programme. 


SPRINGFIELD’s brigade of one-ley ged and legless boys 
has received another addition. A boy named Abra. 
ham McCullough, aged thirteen years, son of Edward 
McCullough, a miner at the North Springfield, IIl., 
coal shaft, attempted to jump on a passing freight 
train on the Chicago and Alton railroad, lost his hold 
and was thrown under the train. One of his legs was 
so badly injured that it had to be amputated. 


GALENA, Ill., March 14.—W. T. Gear, ex-supervisor 
of the town of Guilford, in this county, and one of 
Galena’s most prominent and respected citizens, was 
thrown from the top of a load of hay yesterday after- 
noon, and fatally injured, the fall producing a frac- 
ture of the base of the skull.‘ Mr. Gear has been a 
resident of this county fifty-four years, andisa 
brother of the wite of the Rev: Frederick Thearle, of 
Englewood, and own cousin of Gov. Gear, of Iowa. 


Tue west-bound passenger train (No. 5) on the O. 
and M. Railway on the morning of the 13th, struck a 
man named James Tool, of Odin, Ill., who was sitting 
on a tie asleep, a mile east. of Sandoval, Ill., knocking 
him ten feet into a ditch, fortunately breaking but 
one of his ribs. Tool was evidently under the infiu- 
ence of liquor, and started to walk to Odin, four 
miles east. Becoming drowsy, he sat down on a tie, 
and came near sleeping the sleep that knows no 
waking. 


San Francisco, May 13.—A Victoria dispatch says 
the express brings deplorable news from the upper 
country. Cattle, sheep, horses and pack-trains are 
dying With great rapidity. All through Nicola, 
Kamloops, Okanagan and Lillovet the destruction of 
stock is going on. Nearly all livestock will perish 
before spring. The loss is estimated roughly at 
$2,000,000. Scores of stock-raisers will be reduced 


five feet in depth, and gives no evidence of thaw. 


Rep Bank, N. J., March 15.—Recently, George Van 
Schoick, a man in good circumstances, and a citizen 
of this place, put his wife away from him. Last 
night the wife, with her infant, applied for shelter at 
the house of Van Schoick’s father, where her husband 
was staying. She was refused admittance, and later, 
by authority of the town marshal, shelter was afford- 
ed the woman and her baby. n afterward Mrs 
Van Schoick attempted to commit suicide with a re. 
volver, but was prevented. The unfortunate woman 
was then cared for by the police. 


BELLAIRE, Obio, March 14.—Last night ten young 
men from Benwood took a skiff to come to this side 
of the river to attend the women’s walking-match. 
After starting, two of them seeing that the skiff was 
overloaded, insisted on returning, but the other 
eight. persisted. 
boat sank. The tow-boat Gilmore happened to be 
passing, and managed to save all but two, John Gaite- 
ley and Pat Nolan, who were afterward picked up by 
a boat from the shore in an insensible condition. 
They had stripped themselves and attempted to 
swim out, but became exhausted. 


Fatt River, Mass., March 15.—As James Brooks, 
occupying a tenement in one of the King Philip mill 


sharp knife, the child picked up the knife and the 


resisted, and the mother pulled so hard that, when 





tempting to turn his horses atter unloading a load of | 
coal on a barye, they became unruly and plunged | 


from affluence to poverty. .Snow lies from three to‘ 


About the middle of the river the 


houses, was playing Thursday with his baby, whic! : 
was seated in a high chair at the table on which lay a | curious tract compares the relative cost of reliatꝰ 


and child, and penetrated upward nearly to the 
bridge of the nose. The wound bled very profuseiy, 
and the man is very low from the great loss of blood , 


A MAN, supposed to be Charles Simmers, of St, 
Louis, was found dead on the railroad track, near 
Trenton, N. J., on the 15th inst., with his skull 
crushed in to a depth: of about two inches. He was 
dressed in brakeman’s clothes, and it is surmised that 
he fell from a cattle train and was then run over. In 
his possession were found letters from his brother in 
| St. Louis, asking him to feturn home, and also papers 
on which were marked the route from New York to 
the: city. It is believed that he was in charge 
Guan ot the time of the supposed accident. He 
seemed to be about twenty-eight years old, and was 
heavily built. 

Joun Rizzy and his wife, Jane, were found dead on 
the morning of the 15th inst., in s room over a stable 
in the rear of the residence of Mr. Ben Holliday, on 
K street, between Thirteenth and Fourteenth streets, 
Washington, D.C. When found, the body of Riley 
was lying\at full length on the bed, and that of his 
wife beaide the ted, the head resting on it, the right 
knee bent and the left leg extended in front with the 
chair tilted over on her back. There were no evi- 
dencés of violence or poison, but it is supposed they 
took poison ovtside and that the man quietly laid 
down for it to do its work, while the woman was evi- 
dently in the act of undressing when it took effect: 
Riley came here from New York in 1861, and was sub- 
sequently employed by Lord Lyons as a coachman, 
acd remained in his employ until that gentleman 
was recalled. He hed been employed for some time 
past by Mr. Holliday as a laborer and stableman. 
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A Dangerous City. 


— — 





St. Louis, Mo., March 19.—This city seems overrun 
with confidence men. A few days ago a gentleman 
connected wiih the army and recently trom Campo, 
Cal., was hailed upon the street by a young man whu 
approached him in breathless haste, seized both his 
hands with a friendly grip, exclaiming: ‘I am so 
glad you have arrived. I am Mr. —— who tele- 
graphed you last Friday, and you—’’ 

“My friend, you are mistaken,” said the army man: 
“I am lately from Campo, Cal., and my name is——.” 

“I beg your pardon, sir, I thought you were a Mr, 
—,”’ and the oily individual hurried on. 

Afew moments afterward another of the brazen 
stripe with greasy locks collided in a friendly manner 
with the man of Mars, took his hand, and said: ‘Col. 
—, Iam glad to see you; how did you leave the boys 
at Campo ?”’ 

But the man was too cordial altogether, and the so), 
dier soon understood the situation and began to gct 
angry. The stranger seeing his intended victim was 
‘on’ begged to be excused fora momvnt and was 
seen no more. The soldier had but une a!ternative. 
He sought the office of a friend and there inquired if 
there was anything in his appearance to indicate that 
he. wasa “sucker.” He was told he possessed a 
bucolic air, whereupon he shot through the office 
door and was absent about a half hour. On his re- 
turn there was a smile in every feature of his counte- 
nance, and as he sank into a chair, the joyous ex- 
clamation was heard, “I have ordered the best suit of 
clothes in St. Louis to fortify myself against bunko 
“solicitors.”’ — 

His experience was then related to his friend, 
spiced with numerous epithets expressive of disgust 
and indignation at the thought that men skilled in 
the handling of verdant subjects should single him 
out among a half million souls and attempt to make 
him a victim of the stale game of confidence. 
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‘Nothing to Wear.” 


EuizaBeTH Crry, N. C., March 12.—The neighbor- 
hood is in a state of great social excitemont over the 
sensational elopement and marriage of a gushing 
young couple of this city last night. Jonathan Ivy 
has for some time been courting the handsome daugh- 
ter of a respected and well-to-do citizen. The young 
girl’s name was Florence Seymark. Her parents did 
not approve young Ivy’s advances, and finally forbade 
him their house. The lovers, however, managed to 
meet clandestinely, and had made up their minds to 
an elopement which was to h:ve occurred to-night. 
O'd man Seymark, by some means or other, got wind 
of the proposed escapade and went gunning yesterday 
for Jonathan. Coming up with the gay young lover, 
he blazed away at him, shooting him in the shoulder 
and inflicting a painful but not dangerous wound. 
Florence was overwhelmed with grief by her father's 
hasty conduct, but her passion for her wounded lover 
was intensified a thousand fold. She sent him a | t- 
ter, telling him she would fly with him that night if 
he would come for her. So last night young Ivy put 
in an appearance with a close carriage about 1 0’cl™ k. 
Miss Florence was in a terrible dilemma, for her eruel 
parents, to insure against any escapade, had not ouly 
locked the girl into herroom, but had also taken aw4y 
every stitch of her clothing. But she was not to be 
baffled. She made a rope out of the sheets of her «4 
and let herself down to the ground with no other -*™ 
ment but a night dress covering her blooming chars. 
She told the coachman to “ look the other way,” aud. 
after her lover had helped her into the carriage and 
covered up her shivering form with the car c¢ 
robes, she made him sit on the box with the co) 
man. They drove to the house of a friend, wunre 
Florence was attired in proper garments, and then 
proceeded to the house of a sympathizing preacher, 
some distance from town, where the lovers “°' 
speedily united in wedlock. 
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Mrs. Elizabeth Thompson, the philanthropist. ©‘ 








living, education, rum and tobacco. Rum cos! 


mother sprang to take it from the babe. The latter | country yearly $667,638,502; religion, $48,686,409". + 


education $95,406,727. Rum, she says, costs eacl: 


she wrenched the knife away, it wae driven into one | son $17 a year, whether they drink it or not. 
of her husband’s nostrils, who stood over the mother | question naturally arises, Why not drink it the 
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SIVS HOWLING BLIZZARD 


A Fiend of the Blackest Dye Repays 
the Hospitality of a Kind Family 
by Murdering the Lot While 

They Are Asleep. | 


A FRATERNAL STABBING  FRAGAS. 


A Drunken Husband Kills His Wife, and 
Then Fills in With More Fire- 
Water to Celebrate 
the Event. 


MRS, MELERHOFTER FREES HER MIND, 


A Gay Lothario is Captured and Brought 
Back to the Scene of His 
Wicked Capers. 


THE BLOODY SIXTH AND FOURTH. 


SKULL-CRUSHING. 


MontTEREY, Ky., March 15.—}. Wm. Wise crushed 
M. J. Pearson’s skull with a stone this evening during 
a quarrel about tobacco sticks. Pearson died within 
an hour, and Wise escaped. The dead man — a 
wife and small children. 


ASSAULT AND BURGLARY. 


MECHANICSVILLE, N.J., March 15.—Two men entered. 


the house of Mrs. Julia Keeler last night, and after 
outrageously assaulting her, beat her unmercifully, 
and carried away a number of articles. The crime is 
attributed to tramps. No arrests have been made. 


A MURDERESS CONFESSES. 

NewakRkK, N. J., March 16.—Mrs. Meierhoffer has act- 
ually made a confession to her spiritual adviser, Mr. 
Kearns, acknowledging to having committed the 
murder of her husband. She fired the shot. She and 
Frank Lammens are awaiting execution for the mur- 
der. 


TURNING THE TABLES. 

Two officers, having a negro thief and fire-bug in 
custody, fell asleep while waiting for a train at Deca 
tur, Ind. The darky improved the opportunity by 
seizing a@ gun and commanding his guards to emi- 
grate. One left without delay, but the other tarried 
and was shot dead. 


A DARING CROOK. 
CLEVELAND, O., March 14.—Edward E. Jones, ar 


rested in Chicago and taken to Mansfield, O.,on a 


charge of forgery, on a Friday night, escaped by let- 


ting himself from the fourth story of the hotel where 
It is supposed he had $23,000 of 


he was in custody. 
torged notes in his possession. 


ACQUITTED. 


Stephen J. Moore, who killed his brother in-law in 
Audrain county, Mo., and who recently got a change 
of venue to Pike county, was on Saturday cleared at 
Bowling Green, the jury being out only fifteen min- 
He was confined in jail twenty-one months, 
had been tried by jury twice, and once found guilty 


utes. 


of murder in the first degree. 


BLOCKED HIS GAME. 

MEMPHIs, Tenn., March 16.—Last night, near Sena- 
tobia, Miss., forty miles south of this city, Calvin 
Koberts, colored, was shot by City Marshal Lane 
while placing obstructions un the track of the Missis- 
sippi and Tennessee railroad. Within the last three 
years several attempts have been made to wreck 
trains at that point. Nine buckshot struck Roberts, 
but he will recover. 


A FAMILY FEUD. 

Macon, Ga., March 14.—James Roberts yesterday 
shot his cousin Sal Roberts dead, the cause was an 
old family feud. James wasarrested. In 1858 Sal’s 
ither, Jackson, killed his own brother and was sen- 
nced for life, but was pardoned out. Yesterday 
Ackson and his brother William had some difficulty 
‘ud he drew a pistol. He was arrested. The Roberts’ 
all well to do farmers. 


SHOT DEAD BY THIEVES. 

WESLEY, WaSHINGTON Co., Tex., March 14.—Martin 
Marek, a German farmer living near here, hearing a 
noise on his premises at night, went out to seek the 
sise. His dogs were barking. Hearing somebody 
‘crib he went to investigate. As he got to the 
he was fired on and shot dead in his tracks by 
eves who were stealing corn. A clew has been 


‘tained to the assassins, but no arrests have been 
made, 


— 


a 


t 


LAST ACT IN THE CONSPIRACY. 
‘RENTON, N. J. March 16.—In the United States 
“strict court, to-day, the conspirators in the Lewis 
Wil case were sentenced as follows: Mark Sacia and 
‘uk Ward Allison each to two years in state prison, 
ant to pay $10,000 fine. Bradford and Bassford were 
h sentenced to one year in the state prison and to 
21,000 fine. The sentence of Dr. Parks was post- 
ned fora few days. The mythical widow Lewis 
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FOUKE, THE BIGAMIST. 


CIIXTOX, I., March 13.—The notorious bigamist, 
G. F. Fouke, who married Mrs. Ida Savage, of this 
city, some fourteen months ago, and suddenly left 
her while on a visit to Bloomington, Il)., will be tried 
next week in the McLean county circuit court. His 
numerous wives will testify against him. He is 
booked for a long term in the state prison, as he is 
guilty of several crimes beside bigamy. Ifhe escapes 
in Bloomington he will brought back here for trial. 


RELEASED FROM SING SING. 


Sine Sino, N. Y., March 15.—John W. McDermott, a 
convict, committed suicide at the prison this morn- 
ing by placing his head and shoulders into the mess- 
room furnace. He was sent to the prison December 
15, 1873; by Judge Daniels, yr life, for the killing of 
his wife, Maria, in New Y , on April 13, 1873. He 
was called “Preying John,” on account of his relig- 
ious bébsyior since he has been at the prison. He 
was 44 years of age, and is not known to have any 
relatives. 


A GOOD IMITATOR. 


PROVIDENCE, March 16.— William J. Hilton, for- 
merly superintendent of the Providence and Wor- 
cester Railroad, confesses that he issued forged paper 
to the umount of $80,000, purporting to be Indorsed 
by William S. Slater and Lyman A. Cook. The op- 
erations have been gojmg on for two years or more. 

Messrs. Slater and Cook e@vertise for holders of 
paper indorsed by them, or either of them, to present 
such paper for inspection, as some genuine indorse- 
ménts are out. 


« ARREST OF A BIGAMIST. 


Henry Meyers, city marshal of Newton, Kansas, 
arrested C. F. Barnes, a prominent lawyer and broker 
in that city, on a warrant sworn out by Mrs. Basom 
for bigamy. She charges that he deserted her and 
leit her wholly destitute, and then married Mises 
Stage, of Zanesvi'le, Ohio, with whom he has been 
living until discovered by wite No.1. The arrest re- 
flects great credit on Marshal Meyers, who has worked 
up the case, and accomplished the arrest only by the 
greatest perseverance. 


A BROTHERLY BEATING. 


HAVERHILL, N. H., March 15.—Two brothers named 
Howland, from Newbury, Vt., made a fear.ul assault 
upon Fred. McIntire, of Haverhill, at North Haver- 
hill village, Saturday night. They pounded him se- 
verely and finally used their knife upon him, cutting 
his clothes badly, but not injuring him. McIntire 
was forced to use his knife and stabbed one of the 
Howlands several times, severely, so that physicians 
consider his recovery doubtful. McIntire is a young 
man of good reputation. 


A BIG HAUL. 


Cuicaco, March 15.—The police have captured an 
extensive gang of railroad freight car robbers, whose 
depredatious within the last ‘wo months have, it is 
believed, amounted to $30,000 or $40,000. The suffr- 
ers have been the Lake Shore, the Chicago, Burling- 
ton and Quincy and Chicago and Rock Island and 
Pacific Railroads. A large quantity of plunder hts 
been recovered. The notorious Tom Moore heads 
the gang. Their plan was to rob the cars while pre- 
tending to be employes of the railroads. 


FOUL PLAY FEARED. 

VAXDALIA, III. March 14.—The remains of a young 
German n°med Herman Kumpf, whose parents re- 
side in Waterloo, Il]., were found in a pool of water |’ 
about a mile east of town. He has been working 
about town the past six months under the name of 
John Smitz. The coroner has been holding an in- 
quest, but adjourned till to-morrow at 9 o'clock. 
Considerable suspicion of foul play is entertained, as 
the pool he was found in was only about two feet 
deep, and his coat, hat, and boots were found about 
two hundred yards from the body. 


FOUL PLAY. 

The body of a woman was found in the Passaic 
river at Newark, N. J., recently, and was identified as 
that of Pauline Bischoff, a survant at the house where 
Otto Neasbaum boarded. The girl was about to be- 
come a mother. Several days after the body was dis- 
covered an intimate friend of Neasbaum found a note 
under a stone on the river bank, announcing her sui- 
cidal intent. There is reason to suspect the paper 
wae put ander the stone just before it was discovered. 
Itis not known whether the case is murder or suicide. 
The girl before disappearing borrowed meney of 
Neasbaum, and it is alleged, also stole some from 
him. 


A GOSPEL STILL. 

SPRINGFIELD, Mass., March 15.—Deputy Collector 
Robinson, of Westfield, has obliged the Rev. A. B. Du- 
fresne, a French Catholic priest of Holyoke, to settle 
for selling liquor without having a United States 
license, and Dufrezne has left here for Canada. He 
had four casks of liquor in the basement of the church 
in the same room where a juvenile school was held, 
and several persons are ready to testify that they have 
bought liquor from him. Dufresne is the priest who 
told his people not to patronize Joseph Parker. a 
hackman, who had displeased him, and so destroyed 
his business, for which Parker recovered $3,40 dam- 
ages in the superior court last fall. 


A SINGULAR COUPLE. 

In September, 1873, J. P. Robinette, a wholesale 
liquor dealer of Philadelphia, Pa., married Charlotte 
Benton, of Gouverneur, N. Y. Mr. and Mrs. Robi- 
nette started for Europe three days after the wedding 
and remained six weeks on the continent. In 1877 
Robinette left his wife in Europe and returned to 
America, when he procured a divorce in Delaware. 
Mrs. Robinette remained abroad, supporting herself 
by giving lessons in elocution and public readings, 
until 1877, when her mother sent her $800 and she re- 
turned home. It was then that she first learned that 
her husband had obtained a divorce. Mrs. R. says 
that he never asked for a consummation of the mar- 
riage, and that he engaged separate rooms for her and 
himself at the Metropolitan Hotel, aboard the 


A MYSTERIOUS GRAVE. 

Daniel Fiak, residing near Grimsville, Pa., found a 
large flat stone recently in one of his fields, resem- 
bling one of the slabs sometimes placed over a grave. 
On removing this he tound a grave, lined inside with 
stones. In the bottom were the remains of some- 
thing which somewhat resembled a dog, but which 
some persons think was a baby. It was placed ina 
box. The case is a mystery, and excites considerable 
interest. 


WICKED WEBB. 
Kansas Crry, Mo., March 14.—Dr. J. C. Webb, for- 
merly of Sumner county, Kansas, was arrested here 
Saturday on a warrant chargivg him with being a 
fagitive from justice for the crime of seduction com- 
mitted in Sumner county, the victim being a Mies 
Trant, & beautiful girl sixteen years old, the daughter 
of wealthy parents. . Webb seduced her in December 


time ago the effects of the amour began to show, a: a 
the parents questioned the girl. Their worst suspi- 
cions were realized, and the victim of Webb’s perfidy 
confessed that he effected her ruin under promise of 


the southern suburbs of Kansas City, being employed 
ae a laborer. He says he will not marry the girl, but, 
as he is penniless and she is wealthy, beautiful, etc., 
there is no. doubt he will change his mind and repair 
the damage by marriage. He will be taken back by 
the officer. 


4 onew OF TOBACCO. 
Prrresure Pa., March 17.—Thomas Cochran, a boy 
employed in the Edgar Thomson Steel. Works having 
given the name of another boy who is on the pay rolls 
of the works, but who was absent on the last pay day, 
drew the amount due him. He then induced John 
Hough, another boy, to acccmpany him to Wall’s 
Station, on the Pennsylvania railroad. On the road 
they quarreled about a chew of tobacco which Hough 
asked of Cochran, and vame to blows. Hough threw 
a large stone, striking Cochran on the leg. Cochran 
then picked up a heavy coupling-pin and struck his 
comrade a crushing blow on the head, laying him 
senseless on the track. The train men ofa west-bound 
freight, which was approaching, discovered Hough 
lying on the track, stopped the train and took him to 
his home in Braddock. He will probably die. Coch- 
ran was arrested by a brakeman and brougt to the 
city on t.e same train. Cochran is fourteen and 
Hough sixteen years of age. 


CLUBBER CALLANAN. 


4 


death, from the effects of a beating inflicted upon 


and covered with blood, by Callanan. The only 


‘Jealousy. The case will be officially investigated. . 


BAD BARRETT. 
Canton, fil., March 11.—At Lewistown, this morn- 


mont, seven miles distant. 


parts of the room. 


Clinton, Iowa. 
BUTCHERED. : 
A Gazette special from Waynesville, O., says a bruta 
murder was discovered there March 14. 


in an old school-house in the outekirts of the village 


the door. Getting no response, 

found the room in utter confusion. 
on the front part of the bed murdered. A portion o 
ward found in a bowl. The fatal blow had apparent 


called, 


not know who did it. 


Wright & Co.’s store. 
has been drinking heavily. 


THE BLOODY SIXTH AND FOURTH. 








‘a= too ill to be in court. 


steamer and throughout their European travels, 








and left the vicinity’ on New Year's usy. A short 


marrisge. Webb was arrested while m'lking cows in. 


John Shaughnessy of Sixth street, Jersey City, X. 
J., is lying at the Charity Hospital, at the point of 


him by Policeman Callanan, of tte First precinct, 
against whom charges have been preferred. Shaugh- 
nessy was dragged into the police station insensible, 


charge Callanan had to prefer against Shaughnessy 
was that he had seen Shaughnessy and a woman 
named Elizabeth Fink talking together under a stoop 
in Monmouth street. When the sergeant in charge 
told Callanan tbat a complaint of that nature did not 
warrant clubbing a prisoner, Callauan said that the 
man had been guilty of disorderly conduct -and as- 
sault and battery. The latter charges were not 
pressed when the case came before Justice Davis, 
yesterday, and Elizabeth Fink says that Shaughnessy 
offered no resistance. It is intimated that the police- 
man’s treatment of the prisoner was prompted by 


ing, just after Judge Shope sentenced Frank Barrett 
to seven and one-half years in the penitentiary for 
‘burglary, Barrett seized a large inkstand and hurled 
it at the head of the judge with murderous intent. 
‘The inkstand missed its mark, striking the judge on 
the shoulder, severely bruising it. Barrett was at 
once secured and ironed by the sheriff. The would- 
be assassin was arrested for burglarizing a drug store 
in Astoria last New Year’s morning, and attempted to 
kill the night watchman who discovered him. Chase 
was made, Barrett overtaken and arrested at Ver- 
He had four revolvers 
on his person when arrested. The most intense ex- 


citement prevailed in the court-room imwediately 
after Barrett threw the inkstand, which, had it 
struck its mark, would surely have crushed the 
judge’s skull. Cries of *‘ hang him ” came from all 
Barrett turned on the excited 
people and cursed them, declaring that’ he would as 
soon be hung now as at any timie. He is regarded as 
avery desperate character, and claims to hail from 


Gideon 
Carson and his wife bave been living the past winter 


in the most abject poverty, intensified by Carson’s 
intemperance and ill-health. He has been known to 
be very violent in temper when drunk. About 6 
o’clock, to-night, a young man who wanted to get 
Mrs. Carson to do some washing to-morrow rapped at 
he entered and 
Mrs. Carson lay 


her left cheek was entirely cut off, which he after- 


ly been given with a hatchet. The coroner was 
when it was found that Mrs. Carson was en- 
tirely nude, being covered with a bed tick, and her 
husband was lying in a drunken stupor on the back 
part of the bed. He was taken to jail, where he 
roused enough to say he knew his wife was dead; 
that she was killed about 1 o’clock, but said he did 
Carson is between fifty and 
sixty years of age,and has been a highly-respected 
man. He was at one time in the dry-goods business, 
and for a long time was a trusted clerk in Haines, 
Within the past few years he 


About eleven o’clock on the night of the 15th inat., 


a number of sporting men, among whom were sev- 
eral leading politicians of the Fourth and Sixth 
wards, met in Hyland’s saloon, Chatham street, and 
entered on a carouse. Some ill feeling as to transac- 
tions at the faro table existed among them, and 
shortly before midnight a desperate fight took place. 
Roundsman Harley, of the Fourteenth precinct, 
forced his way into the saloon and arrested George 
Costello, the bartender, for violating the excise law. 
Although several of the men engaged in the fight 
were cut and bleeding they refused to make any 
ccmplaint againet each other, and were not arrested. 
They locked the doors and continued the debauchb. 
A dispute arose between Dennis Halloran, Daniel 
Murphy and William Burke. Words waxed warm 
and were finally followed by blows, which resulted 
in a general ecuffie, several other parties joining in 
the melee. Halloran, it is alleged, then drew a re- 
volver and fired, the ball etriking Burke in the 
groin. Knives and pistols were then introduced by 
all the parties, during which Rurke was stabbed in 
the head and beck and shot in the groin fourt-en 
times, while Halloran received seven cuts in the fore- 
head and face. Murphy was also cut about the face, 
hands and body, while a few others received slight 
wounds. The wounded men were conveyed to St. 
Vincent’s Hospital and their wounds cared for. 
Burke’s injuries will likely prove fatal. 


AN AWFUL TRAGEDY. | 

MARSHFIELD, Mo., March 12.—News from a reliable 
source reached here to-day of a terrible tragedy which 

Fecently occurred in the southern part of Howell 
county, this state. Anold man had drawn a pension, 
and $800 of the money remained in his posseesion. 
He resided on a farm with his two grown daughters. 
He went from home and left the money, $400 with each 
of his daughters, About dark of the night of the 
murder a stranger appeared and desired lodging for 
the night. The young ladies explained their lonely 
condition, and refused to entertain the stranger. He 
persisted, and. being quite an elderly man of good 
appearance, the young ledies fnally corisented to let 
him remain. At bed-time the young ladies repeired 
to their apartment in the second story, and left phe 
old gentleman to sleep in a rdom below. In the iat- 
ter part of the might he-was &walened by a noise up- 
stairs ae if some one were etrézigiing, and being armed 
with s revolver, he proceeded » cautiously. up: tBe 
stairs and to the door of the room im which the 
young ladies had retired. When at the door of the 
room hé discovered the form of a man in the room, 
and at about the same time the man discovered him, 
started toward him, and struck st him with a knife, 
but missed him. Then the old men fired and the th- 
truder fell dead. The old man then rushed out of 
the house, heard chickens crowing, and ren in that 
direction until he came to a house, Where he found 
a women sitting by the fire. He explained his mis- 

sion and what he hed done. The woman maid: “That 
is my husband end the uncle of the girls; he went 
there to rob them.” The stranger took s fresh scare, 
and started on a run to find another house, which he 
did in about half a mile. ‘The neighborhood was 
alarmed and a posse gstheréd, and before daylight 
they were at the scene of the tragedy. The uncle was 
found dead on the floor with the $600 in one hand 
and the knife in the other. The two young ladies 
were found in bed with their throatecut. The vil- 
lainous uncle obtained entrance by means of a lad- 
der, through one of the upper windows. 
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Colonel E. T. Carson, Chief of Cincin- 
nati Police. 


(With Portrait.) 

Enoch Terry Carson, revently appointed Chief of 
Police in Cincinnati, was born in Hamilton county, 
Ohio, in 1822, and is conseqnently in his fifty-eighth 
year. He was appointed deputy sheriff of that 
county in 1844, and served in that capacity for eight 
years, having three appointments under Sheriffs 
Cooper, Vigdon and Vessler. In 1861 he was sppointed 
Collector of the Port of Cincinnati by President Lin. 
coln, which office he held until July, 1865. He then 
became park commissioner, and upon his retirement 
fcom that office was elected a member of the state 
Board of Equalization. Governor Hayes then ap- 
pointed him as police commissioner of Cincinnati. 
His life has been very active, and he is universally 
respected throughout the state. He is considered 
the leading Mason in Ohio, having passed the 33d dc- 
gree of that order. His appointment as the head of 
police affairs in Cincinnati has given universal satie- 
faction, and his recent vigorous crusade against vice 
has demonstrated that he is the right man in the 
right place. 
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A Row In The Sanctuary. 


ATLaNTA, Ga., March 15.—The wife of R. O. Doug- 
lags, a prominent citizen, brought suit for divorce on 
Saturday. When her counsel notified Douglass he 
became very angry, and at once went to the rectory, 
where he denounced Rev. R. C. Foute, of 8t. Phillip’s, 
as the cauce of his domestic troubles. Foute denied 
any agency in the matter, but Douglass grew more 
furious, and accused Foute of destroying the peace of 
his family. When he left he told Foute he should not 
preach next day, and said: “If you do, I'm d—d if I 
‘don’t kill you.“ Foute consulted his friends, who 
deemed it prudent to have the charch guarded. 

About the hour for service Douglass rode up and 
looked for Foute. Policemen rushed out to arrest 
him, but, spurring his horse, he escaped. He seemed 
bent on carrying out his threat, for he soon returned 
and tried to get in the church, when he was se‘zed 
and carried to the guard-house. A peace warrant was 
served on him to-day, and he is under $2,000 bond to 
keep the peace. 

ö— — — — 

A Constantine, N. V, man thought he had struck 
an oi] well, because the water in his well had acquired 
an oleaginous flavor.. Persistent pumping disclosed 
the cause to be two kerosene lamps which had been 
stolen from the Methodist church. 
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Torn From His Trousers. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

Curcaco, Ill., March 15.—There 
is a small, though now familiar 
church, at No. 134 Pacific avenue, 
denominated by those who wor- 
ship there, the synagogue of Beth 
Hamedrash. The locality is one 
where worse things might be ex- 
pected than disrobing a man; it 
is a very wicked neighborhood 
and many a man has gone out of 
it sorrowful. The church may 
have been affected by the “evil 
communications”’ which, accord. 
ing to the good book, “ corrupt 
good manners,” as for some 
months there has been war in the 
camp of Beth Hamedrash between 
the rabbi who commands it; the 
Rev. L. Anixer, supported by his 
followers, and the president of 
the congregation, who desires to 
be chief, Mr. M. B. Ettlesohn, sus- 
tained by an apparent minority. 
The trouble between them grew 
out of a matter which had been 
submitted to the pastor for arbi- 
tration. The sum of $200 was in- 
volved; this was put into the 
hands of the Rev. Mr. Anixer, but, 
in some manner, Mr. Ettlesohn 
stuck his finger into the pile and 
drew out $50, which he claims to 
haveborrowed. <herabbi wanted 
this amount turned over recently, 
but Mr. Ettlesohn wasn’t ready to 
comply with the request, and 
the row began. Ettlesohn was force 
supported by a minority only of — 
the board of trustees, but he 
called a meeting just the same, 


and the rabbi wasas good as for- 
mally deposed, it being decided 
that he should not be recalled at 
the expiration of his present engagement. To this 
the majority of the board dissented, and on Sunday 
night a meeting of the congregation was called to dis- 
cuss the difficulty. 

The members met in the little brick church st an 
early hour, with the spirit of wickedness perched upon 
the low spire, and his imps dancing on the house 
tops at either side and all along the avenue. About 
fifty mombers were present, thirty-eight of whom 
were ready to fight for their pastor. Mr. Ettlesohn- 
as president, took the chair, and announced the ob- 
ject of the meeting, incidentally alluding to the de- 
sire of a large number in the church to worship under 
a new standard-bearer. Probably at no public gather- 
ing since that of the acientifie assemblage upon the 
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A DUTIFUL WIFE, WHILE ADMITTING HER FROLICSOME LIEGE LATE 
FURTHER IMPOLITELY USED BY AFORESAID F. L. 


1 
SHOCKED, AND PROVES IT BY MINDING HiS OWN BUSINESS AND LETTING THE D. W. TAKE BATH UNMO OLESTED; NEW YORK CITY.—See Pace 3. 


THE CHILDREN OF ISAAC 
which was held at his own house, THE SYNAGOGUE—RESUL 
UNMENTIONABLES BY 


Stanislaus, when the bones of their ancestors were 
‘heaved ” against the stomachs of the members, and 
they “smiled a sort of sickly smile and curled up on 
the floor,’”’ hag there been such confusion, yea, such a 
worldly row. The majority “went for” Mr. Ettle- 
sohn with adjectives of ancient strength at first, till 
he was unable to rap them to order. Hymn-books 
and bibles followed the direction of the epithets, and 
Mr. Ettlesohn got down from the chair. He declined 
to preside longer, so the infuriated congregation fol- 
lowed him to the door. He continued to decline as 
he rolled down the front steps into the street. .- 
The minority subsided for a time, at this juncture, 
and awaited the course of the majority. When quiet 
was fully restored, was found that the vice-presi- 


»: WHO REGARDS IT AS 


ABRAHAM AND JACOB FAIL TO DWELL TOG 
T : FREE FIGHT IN WHICH 
A FURIOUS SISTER ; OHICAGO, ILL. 


dent was suddenly absent and the meeting was with, 
out a presiding officer. The by-laws were overhauled 
and it was found that, in the absence of the president 
and vice-president it became the duty of the first 
trustee to act as chairman. That officer proved to be 
Mr. A. Wilkins, but unfortunately, as he regarded it. 
he was a member of the minority. He begged to be 
excused from presiding, and edged toward the door 
He kept up arunning argument as he edged along, 
and got within Jumping distance of the door, when 
he was headed off. He then sprang for a window, 
and got his body half through when he was dragged 


‘in again by the heels, seated in the presiding chair 


and the gavel placed in his hands. 
Again there was peace and order, but only for the 


AT NIGHT IS UNGALLANTLY SHUT OUT BY 


A ge ee ae ——— JOKE 


ETHER UNITY 
ONE BROTHER I8 TORN. FROM HIS 


(Man. 27, 1880, 


moment. There came & tine 
when words made senseless argv. 
ments. Confusion once more 
reigned supreme. The majori:; 
and minority met hand to han.i, 
and the contest became one <f 
physical strength and agility. The 
male members pounded each 
other with fists, and the women 
put their hands to effective use in 
trying to quell the disturbanc:. 

or increase it. It wasat thissta,.; 
that the modern Miss Potiphar 
exercised her privilevge of tuggir ;- 
at the garment of good Mr. M. 
Nathan who became the object «f 
her special anxiety. He was in 
the hands of a dozen enemic:, 
who were vainly endeavoring to 
drag him to the door of the syna- 
gogue that he might be cast out 
even as the money-lenders were 
once thrown out ofatemple at 
Jerusalem. A young woman is 
zealous as the rest, or perhaps 
more 80, attempted to lend a 
friendly hand, but unfortunateiy 
seized him by a portion of his 
clothing which he could least af- 
ford tospare. In the excitement 
of the moment she got a firmer 
hold, perhaps, than she thought 
and hungon with a desperation 
worthy of a better cause. His 
masculine assailants hept tugging 
industriously in the opposite di- 
rection, and of course, in such a 
condition of affairs only one result 
could be reasonably expected, 
That result, shocking as it must 
have been, came at last, and Mr, 
Nathan parted company with his 
garment and fied, leaving it in 
her hands since there was no way 
to help himself, He went home 
through by-wseys and alleys, 
covered only by the charitable 
shades of night. Whet became of the garment none 
but those who may have stayed til] the meeting ad. 
journed can say, — 

The minority soon after managed to effect an escape, 
one by one, and wended their way home silently, The 
majority, too, packed their grievances in: an inimical 
quarter of their hearts, and went home, 

———0- —— — 

Nonvwrou, N. V. March 13.—This morning, about 
half-past 4 o’clock, the charred remains of Mrs, David 
Griffiing,a wealthy widow lady, were discovered in the 
ruins of her former residence in the suburbs of the’ 
city. The origin of the fireis not known, but foul 
play is suspected as Mrs. Griffing made her will yester-| 
day. An investigation is being made, 


THE CLOSING OF THE poor, ANP 


OU KNOW—CABBY, LIKE A MODEST MAN, 15 






































MISS FERGUSON, WITH WHOM WILL RAYMOND 
ATTEMPTED A FORCED ELOPEMENT. 


Resurrection at a Funeral. 


[Subject of Mlustration.] 

Littte Rock, Ark., March 19.—Dead men tell no 
tales, but they sometimes frighten people out of their 
paragraphic wits and humors. Several days ago Mr. 
McCloud, of Faulkner county, died of rheumatism of 
the stomach. He was very highly respected in his 
vicinity, and when it became known around the 
neighborhood that the soul had gone from a body 
that had been of euch use to agricultural society, a 
gloomy shadow that the sun could not lift seemed to 
hang over the “new grown” fields. The men left 
their grubbing hoes sticking in the ground, and went 
to tne scene of sorrow, and the women, leaving half 
cooked meals in charge of children, accompanied 
them. Alarge party volunteered to sit up with the 
corpse, and when night came many sad faces of many 
sad women and men were seen, sallowed by the mel- 
lo ving light of tallow candles. The minister came 
and, entering the door, remarked “‘ earth to earth and 





| NY 


Lo ae 





JOSEPH BOLDUC, MURDERFR OF JAMES J. 
NOBRBIS, BRADLEY, ME. 


ashes to ashes.”” The corpse lay on a table covered 
with a sheet. “He has gone over the road we must 
all travel,” said the minister. 

“T thought I saw the sheet move,” said one of the 
watchers. ‘“ See if there is a cat under it.’”* 

The company sat still. 

“Iam confident that the sheet moved,” said the 
man. a 


The minister arose and lifted the sheet, and stand- 


ing he looked at the pallid face of the dead man. The . 


curpse’s head left the table. The minister fell back. 
Sti, stark and terrible the corpse slowly arose from 
the table and attained a sitting posture. The legs re- 
mained stretched out and the arms remained folded. 
The women shrieked and ran from the room, and the 
minister, reprimanding them for their weakness and 
want of confidence, climbed a fence and stood in the 
turnip patch. When the frightened people saw that 
the corpse did not intend to follow they went, back 
into the house. The corpse still retained the up- 
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WILL RAYMOND, WOULD-BB ABDUCTOR OF MISS 
. . RRG@USON ; KANSAS CITY, 


right, rigid posture, stiff as the attitude struck by an 


amateur on the stage. 

With fears somewhat allayed the minister advanced, 
and, placing a hand on the dead man’s breast, pres- 
sed him backward. Proportionately ashis head went 


J down his heels came up, and when his head touched 


the board his heels were high in the air. The cause 

of the dead man’s freak was then discovered. The 

muscles of the stomach, distorted by rheumatism, 

were contracting, It required the efforta of two men 
to straighten the corpse. A gentleman who was 

present declares that he never before passed such 8. 
fearful night, and with Clarence adds, “I would not 

pass another such a night though ‘twere to buy a 

world of happy days; so fall of dismal terror was the — 
time.” : é 





Wouldn't Have It, 


NaTcuEz, Miss., March 15.—A somewhat sensational 
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event is reported from Jefferson county, Mississipp!. 
It peems that there is an old lady in Jefferson county 
who owns a small farm, upon which she has em- 
ployed two colored hands. A day or two since the 
came up from the fields and she told them to 

go to the kitchen for supper. One of them, instead of 
going to the kitchen, went into the dining-room and 
sented himself at the table, between the lady’s 
daughters. One of the young ladies left the table 
ng, and ran to her brother's house, about « 


_ quarter of a mile distant, and told him of the darky’s 





















































A DKAD MAN SURPRISES THE ATTENDANTS AT HIS 
ING TO AN UPRIGHT POSITION, AND 
OF THE MOURNERS, WHO THINK THE 


RESURRECTION 
NEAR LITTLE ROCK, ARK. 





OBSEQUTIFS BY RIS- 
PRECIPITATES A LIVELY EXODUS 
DAY HAS COME; 


sction.. The brother immediately armed himself 
with s shot-gun and started towards his mother’s 
place, but when about half way met the two negroes, 
who had become. frightened, and were leaving. He 
demanded an explanation of theireonduct when the 
guilty negro started to run, the other standing. The 
brotber then fired both barrels‘of his gun thte the 
negro’s body, killing him instantly. The other negro 
was unbarmed. , 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


A Pretty Widow Who 
Deals a Faro Game 
in a Harlem Villa. 


THE BALS CRAZED WIFE'S A PEARANCE, 


A Quiet Game of Draw~Poker 
in the Front Parlor. 


NICE PLACE TO EAT $100 LUNCHES 


{A Series of Milustrated Sketches of New 
York’s Gas-Lit Life.) 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 
4 


‘* Would you like to see a lady dealer at faro?”’ 

This question was asked me the other morning in the 
lobby of the Metropolitan Hotel by an old friend of mine 
attached in some mysterious manner to the police depart- 
ment. 

At first I was incredulous, and made the usual remark 
touching * tafty;”? but when my companion repeated the 
question in a!l seriousness,then I said that nothing would 
give me more pleasure. 

I had seen female bar-tenders, brokers, barbers and the 


like, but did not know that King Faro had any of his | 


daughters actively engaged in the business. I made an 
appointment.:notified vour artist and caimly awai‘ed the 
evening. My friend kept his word and we saw the lady 
dealer. 

The house is in Harlem, and is of the cottage kind. 
There are two sisters, one unmarried and one a widow of 
a gambler who was killed ona Mississippi steamboat. He 
used to travel all over the country, his wife accompany- 
ing him, and it was in this manner that she obtained an 
insight into al] games He left at his death, among other 
impedimenta, a complete faro ** lay-out,’ a roulette wheel, 
keno machinery, cards, boxes, chips, etc., etc. 

But very little money. 

This paucity of cash induced Mrs. 8. to carry on the old 
business, and havinga pretty sister as a foil and first 
lieutenant she had no difficulty, after securing a backer 
in the shape of a solid dow'n-town merchant. in hiring 
the pretty Harlem cottage and beginning operations. 

The game is inthe second-story back, the front room 
being used as a lounging, smoking and lunch apartment 
for gentlemen. Atmidnight a charming supper 1s served. 
the unmarried sister doing the honors, while a neatly 
aproned negro glides about with plates and glasses. 

We dropped in s0 soon efter the attack upon the edibles 
and drinkables had been begun that it was with a feeling 
of embarrassment I toved with part of a pigeon, and posi- 
tive nervousness seized me asI washed it down with as 
fine a glass of sherry asI have tasted this many a year. 
You don’t believe this,.of course. That’s the way; a 
modest fel ow never gets any credit in this world—except 
with a friendly bar-tender. 

You woul like to know how the sister looks. Piuture a 
young and pretty woman, elegantly attired in fine evening 
dress; imagine every movement that of vivacity; give 
her chic, abandon and a copious dash of deviltry, and you 
have this Hebe of Harlem as she stood that night in the 
midst of about a dozen men, wine-glass in hand, and 
attentive to all that was said, but carefully noting all the 
time that every one was properly served. 

At about one o’cluck they began to play again, and then 
I saw the widow who had gone to her room during the 
lunch recess. Make the curves of the sister slightly more 
voluptuous¢and give to the eyes an unmistakable ex- 
pression of varied experience and you have Mrs8. We 
were formally introduced and then, as amere skit, I 
bought some white and blue chips and staked them care- 
lessly about the table. 

They melted asthe snow melts before the glowing sun, 
but without causing me any disappointment. I have no 
desire to win at Faro. 

With the exception that it was a woman dealing, and a 
sweet, silvery voice saying: ‘‘ Make your play, gentle- 
men,” there was no difference in the scene from any 
other faro game. It was no light, trifling play. There 
were five men hard at work, but I rather thought from 
the method and amount of betting that the drift of the 
game was to break up one who seemed to have loads of 
money. I may have been mistaken, but if I was not there 
were four conspirators and the pretty widow leagued 
against the one. His face was pale, his eyes sunken, and 
when the white, jewelled hand swept his checks away, 
a cold shiver seized him. 

He called for brandy at one time, and appeared to be 
making up hie mind to stop. Then he plunged into his 
pocket-book again, drew out a $100 note—the last one— 
and passed it overfor chips. It was at that moment 
that there suddenly appeared in the room, coming 
through a door opposite the table, a woman who marched 
steadily across the intervening space and leaning over 
with a quick movement snatched the bill from the 
trembling player’s hand. 

Her face was perfectly demoniac, but it was frozen 
rage. It wag as if the features were carved from cameo. 

The widow had been looking for the chips and had not 
seen the visitor at first. As she did she jumped to her 
feet, and her eyes seemed to become two of Edison’s 
electric sparks. 

** Who let this woman in? *’ she almost shrieked, bring- 
ing the waiter into tue parlor, and breaking up a draw- 
poker game that the pretty sister was profitably superin- 
tending. 

**No ore tet me in” the object of the inquiry replied, 
‘*T got in—I want my buseband, while he has yet a dollar 
and an ounce of brains. You are robbing him of both.” 

‘* You are a liar,” I regret to state was the answer that 
fell from the Widow's really pretty lips. ** Your husband 
tells me he would rather risk his money honestly in my 
society than spend it on you.”’ 

All this time Mr. Husband was in a state of collapse. 

At the insult given across the table the wife seized 
a china ornament of some kind from the mantle and ad- 
vanced as tf to throw it. The other was quick as light- 
ning. She had sprung a drawer,seized a revolver, and held 
it levelled at the excited woman's head. It was a pure 
battle of nerve, and she won of course. The wife reeled 
back ina faint, being caught by oneof the gentlemen 
who put her.on a lounge, while the darkey picked up the 


shattered vase. Ina little while she revived weak and 
sick, but no sicker, I thought, than the husband who me- 
chanically picked up the bank-nute from the floor, and 
when acarriage had been ordered followed the servant 
aud his wife down the stairs like one in a dream. 

‘* Theodore,” said the widow on the boy’s return. 

** Yes'm.*’ 

‘** Never let him in again.” 

** All right’m.”” 

‘* Not that his money is not as good as any one’s, but I 
can’t afford to have my nerves shattered by the appari- 
tion of wives. I will take a glass of brandy.”’ 

She drank it off, and the play went on. I noticed that 
it was not very deep, but enough was staked to warrant 
keeping the game running. 

1 noticed also that the whole performance just finished 
was the plucking of a pigeon, that she regretted keenly 
the loss of the $100, and would have been better pleased 
had the half-maniac wife arrived a little later. 

The room she came through was the widow’s private 
retiring boudoir. It onened on the hall, and I guess the 
darkeyꝰ“ could have explained how that door became 
unlocked. 

in the next room it was not the plucking of a pigeon, 
but the denuding of a loon, one of those awfully swell 
young men, dressed in the English style, who was so far 
gone on the sharp-eyed sister and brandy, combined that 
it didn’t take her long to clean him out at draw-poker, a 
game which had been resumed immediately after the 
fracas. 

She cheated terribly, and really sickened me by the 
bold manner in which the robbery was conducted. 

As we started to go, perfectly satisfied with what we 
had seen, a young man with a cruel, hard face, and most 
undorbtedly the ‘steerer’ and ‘‘roper in” for the 
house, brought an old man up-stairs who had every in- 
dication of being equally fall of money and gin. 

He stood swaying to and fro, tugging at his kid gloves, 
and mumbling comething about ladies, ‘‘a little game,” 
and he was proud to have the honor, etc. 

Here was a genuine golden pheasant, and I am willing 
to bet my share in the Anneke Jans estate that before 
sunrise, he looked, financially and allegorically, like one 
of those Polish geese you see hanging from the hooks in 
Bayard street. 








SEASONING. 


e 
AN Ohio woman dreamed that she saw her husband 
k:ssing a certain reighbor’s wife, and she awoke and 
struck him across the face and broke his nose. Man 1s 
nowhere safe. 


« JoHN, We wun’t have potatoes enough for d'nner 
with so much compan; ; what shall we do?”’ ‘‘ Tell them 
we’ve lost our potato masher and the girl hadto jump on 
them; they won’t have so many.”’ 


Tuey tell about a miserly old chap out in the First 
ward who has brought his family down to an allowance 
of one meal per day. A day or two since he caught one of 
his boys behind the woodshed devouring a cold potato, 
whereupon he flew into a towering passion, saying: 
“There is nothing but eating and drinking and rioting 
going on about this house.” 


Cuicaco points the finger of scorn at St. Louis 
because a citizen of the latter city has been found guilty 
of having five wives at one time, and says that no Chicago 
man would do such a thing, and St. Louis retorts that no 
Chicago man could do such a thing, as none ever lived 
who could find five women willing to marry him. He'd 
have to skirmish lively to scare up one. 


Sucn a Daisy !—The paragrapher of the New Orleans 

Picayune writes with a photograph of Emma Abbott be_ 
fore him. One lovely hand rests upon her wealth of 
tresses, while her back hair reclines gently upon the post 
of asymmetrically-shaped spinning- wheel in front of her. 
One would be compelled to hire a street car und travel 
about over the country to find anything sweeter than 
this. 
“Do not kick every one in your way,’’ is the advice 
to a young man given by one of our exchanges. No, 
sonny, don’t kick every one in your way. Itis best only 
to kick a few—the little fcllows, for instance; they can’t 
kick back. Never kick those big six-footers, with 
shoulders like a brown stone front. It might be dangerous. 
Pess them by in silent scorn, and when you are far 
enough away, throw a brick at them.—Derrick. 


WHEN the blustering winds of winter 
Cefse to blow about our ears, 
Comes the gentle breath of springtime 
Quieting our many fears; 
Then we hear the bluebirds chirping, 
And the poet writes a sonnet, - 
While the young wife, red with anger, ~ 
Yells, ‘‘ You brute, I want a bonnet!’ 
And the bill is unanimously passed 
and the house adjourns.—N. F. Express. 


«‘ Any of you boys up to the wedding last night?” 
inquired Little English yesterday of half a dozen boot- 
blacks. ‘* There was an awful give away up there—worst 
lever saw.’’ ‘‘How?" ** Why, when they got all ready 
to be married the preacher wanted to know who gave the 
bride away, and a feller wid a swaller-tail coat spoke 
right up as brassy as could be, and said he did. Yes, gave 
her dead away, and the bridegroom never spit on his 
hands to him.” 


A certain young woman named Hannah 
Slipped down on a piece of banana; 

She shrieked and oh; my’d! 

And more stars she spied 
Than belongs to the star-spangled banner. 


A gentleman sprang to assist her, 
And picked up her muff and her wrister; 
@ Did you fall, ma’am?”’ he cried, 
**Do vou think,” she replied, 
** I sat down for the fun of it, Mister?” 


Tury were walking along Fourth avenue, the other 
evening, arm in arm. Black eyes looked ‘love to black 
eyes that sent it back with compound interest. Said she: 
‘Chile, does you disremember dat dis is de day de wor!’ 
ceases to revolberate, ’cordin’ todem Millerites?” ‘’Clar® 
to goodness,"’ answered he, ‘* ef dat’s so I'se gwine to hab 
one mo* of dem good ole hugs right heah till Gabr’l holler 
out,‘ Come up hyar. you bressed brack lamb ob de worl’.’’ 
He threw his arm round the sable maiden—and if they 
are there yet he’s making the whalebone snap. 


PERKINGTON is aman of decision. The other even- 
ing upon reaching home he was met by his dearest Maria 
with the harrowing tale of Bridget, the cook’s, kerosene 
disaster. ‘Oh, John,” she began, ‘‘we’ve had such a 
terrible time! Bridget tried to hurry up the fire—poured 
kerosene on it—blew up—burnt her to death—O! O! 0!” 
Perkington is a wonderful man, a man for an emergency. 
He replied, as a man not used to being thwarted in his 
purposes: ** Discharge her immediately, Maria; discharge 
her immediately. 1 won't have sucn a woman in the 
house."’ 








SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


Dawn Rice has retired from the lecture platform and 
resumed his seat at thé stove. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes that Erie won in the eock- 
ing main in that place, instead of Buffalo, as stated in our 
last issue. 


Daty and Fleming, the famous swimmers, have 
been matched at San Francisco to swim five mules for 
$500 a side. The match is to take place at Alameda on 
March 28. 


Weston, the Blower, has failed to make god his 
promises again at San Francisco. O’Leary was to be 
beaten easily, and various other feats — 
Result: O’Leary, 516m.: Weston, 490. 


Tue latest freak of Sara Bernhardt was at a charita- 
ble dramatic performance at Reims. It was nearly 11 
o’cluck before she put in an appearance, having been to a 
late dinner, and the public were wild with indignation. 


Pat Grumonre has concluded to change ‘the last two 
lines of his anthem, ‘‘We ask with reverence, love and 
awe, God bless and save Americaw.”’ It now reads, “ In 
awe and reverence we waits for Thee to save the United 
States.”’ 


WHEN Dan Rice was lately in the temperance field 
as a star lecturer, he asked a young man if he wanted to 
go down toa drunkard’s grave He replied, ‘I don’t care 
if I do. Whereabouts is your family lot?’? Then Dan 
inviled the boys up to cure their colds. 


THE challenge from Cornell College to Columbia 
College, to row -a four-oared race at Lake George or at 
Saratoga, wili he accepted at the next meeting of Col- 
umbia College Boat Club. Cornell has issued a similar 
challenge to Wesleyan College of Middletuwn, Conn. 


To retaliate;for being excluded from the theatre, the 
Chinamen of Nevada City, Nev., brought an entire Mon 
golian dramatic company from San Francisco, and, rent- 
ing the Nevada Theatre, had a week's performance of 
their. own, to which they would admit no white men. 


JOHNNY MADDEN and Jimmy Ryan boxed with gloves 
‘* for the championship of the Lehigh Valley and a silver 
cup,’’ at Masonic Hall, Easton, Pa., March 10. Inthe 
fifth round Ryan sprained his ankle and couldn’t con- 
tinue, whereupon the referee announced that they would 
have it over again March 20. 


What has become, by the way, of the murderous 
ruffian Currie, who shot and killed Porter, in Texas, last 
year? Have they given him acorner lot and a brown- 
stone front? Have they sent him to the legislature? Or 
is he lecturing? Let us hear some news of him, dye way 
or another. He is too interesting to be left in obsctrity. 


NorMaNnN TAXLOR ran twenty miles in 2h. 22m. in New 
Mill Hall, Pawtucket, R I., March 13. D. J. Ross quit at 
fifteen miles, runin lh. 43m., and Joseph McG'one gave 
up at the end of three miles and a half, greatly to the dis- 
gust of his townsmen, who kicked up quite a rumpus 
when it was known that he had cutit. Frank B. Holmes 
was timekeeper. 


A xoune woman styled “ Victoria,’’ who performs 
on the trapeze at Pastor’s Theatre, while in the midst of 
a daring act at the matinee on the 13th inst., lost her 
hold and plunged head foremost toward the floor. The 
spectators gave a start of terror, but the woman saved 
her life by falling into a net which was spread beneath 
the bar. A rotton net would have caused a fatal 
accident, 


Mr. JaMEs TAYLOR, the well-known n English boating 
man, who is now living.in Pittsburg, says that Elliott, the 
English oarsman, is coming to this country in April, in 
compliance with advice given him by Taylor. If Elliott 
finds he can row to advantage.in any of the regattas this 
season he wil’ enter, and if he does not he will work at 
his occupation of coal mining, @fseek other employment 
in the vicinity of Pittsburg. 


THe referee in the collar and elbow wrestliug 
match, at the Music Hall, Boston, on the 17th, between 
John McMahon, of Rutland, Vt., and H. M. Dufur, of 
Marlboro, Mass., declared it a draw, neither side having 
gained a fair fall. Both men wished to continue the con- 
test, but as their lease of the hall had expired they were 
obliged to retire. It is understood the contestants divid- 
ed the net receipts, amounting to nearly $5,000. 


Mr. J. H. HavERLY bas secured the services of Mr. 
F. J. Englehafdt, the well-known manager of sporting 
events, to conduct the series of ten races which the great 
showman intends giving m this-city. Strong hopes are 
entertained that among the contestants one may be found 
who will be able ultimately to wrest the world’s cham- 
pionship from Rowell, of England. . It is meanwhile pro- 
posed to bring the winners of the Haverly races together 
in a race open to the wor!d, for which a series of valuable 
prizes will be offered. 


A PRIZE fight with hard gloves for a purse of $100 
took place on the evening of March 13th, in a rear room 
of a liquor store at Eighty-seventh street and Tenth av- 
enue, between Michael! Gallagher, of the Fourth Ward, 
and Young Yorkey, of the Fifteenth Ward. The contest 
lasted fifteen minutes, during which three rounds were 
fought. Yorkey knocked his opponent down several 
times, and badly punished him about the head and face. 
Gallagher’s friends seeing that their man was over- 
matched threw up the sponge and Yorkey was declared 
the winner. 


Two professional gentlemen of Providence, R. L, 
interested in the national game, have made up a stake of 
$2,000 which they are ready to wager under the follow- 
ing conditions: $500 even that Providence proves su- 
perior to Cincinnati during the season, and $500 even 
that Providence defeats Boston in a majority of the 
championship games; and $1,000 against $4,000 that the 
Provieence nine win the championship. These wagers 
are open for acceptance until May Ist, and all communi- 
cations addressed to P. O. Rox 154, Providence, R. I., will 
receive immediate attention. 


StuaRT Rosson expects to live to the age of one 
hundred years. ‘* Actors,’’ he says, “live longer than 
members of any other profession. Gaston reached the 
age of one hundred and one; Mis» Bailey, ninety-eight; 
Trewellyn, ninety-four, and Macklin, one hundred and 
eight. He played Shylock in his ninety-ninth year, you 
know. Butitis not so much these examples that I base 
my hopes. upon, as it is the fact that Mr. Charles Webb- 
whom Crane and I discovered in England and imported, 
is now ninety-five. He played one ef the two Dromuios 
sixty years ago; that’s what has preserved him and he is 
good for years to come.”’ 


Tue InisH FunpD BENEFIT.—The boxing tournament 


arranged to take place at Madison Square Garden, on the. 


evening of the 20th of March, the proceeds of which are 
to be applied to the Herald relief fund, promises to be the 
tinest entertainment of the kind which has been given in 
the metropolis for years. There are more volunteers, rep- 
resenting all weights, than probably ever before gave 
their services for any one similar entertainment, and the 


ability of the contestants insures the complete success of 
the show in an artistic sense, while there is no doubt that 
the great attractions presented and the charitable object 
combined will make it equally successful financially. 


On March 9 articles. were signed by William Miller 
and William Muldoon, by the stipulations of which they 
are to wrestle a match in Greco-Roman style, best two in 
three falls, according to Ed James’ rules, at some place in 
the city of, New_York that may be mutually agreed upon, 
and witain twenty days from date of signing. Miller puts 
one hundred dollars against the elegant badge now held 
by Muldoon, and a clause in the agreement says that the 
winner of the contest snall receive two-thirds of the net 
admission receipts, the losing man taking the other third. 
The principals have neglected to make provision 
in the instrument for the selection of a final stakeholder. 
The contest will take place in Madison Square Garden on 
Tuesday evening, March 23. 


8. COLFMAN Pops, the distinguished actress, died 
at Indianapolis, {nd., on tbe 16th inst. Mra. Pope was 
bern in @ small village in the west riding of Yorkshire, 
England, in April, 1809. Wl ile quite ‘young she was in. 
duced to study for the ste ge, made her debut as Mrs. 
Haller, in ‘* The Stranger,’’;at Hastings in Sussex. From 
the first her success was established, and she soon became 
the leading actress at Bi) mingham, Bristol and many 
other places. Her first visit to America wasin 1846, when 
she made a brilliant tour throughout the South and East. 
She supported Macready during his engagement at Astor 
Place, atid took part involuntarily in the riots at that 
time. Mrs. Pope came here during the war, and continued 
to play more or less until a tetrible domestic tragedy 
came—the suicide of her husband, who had been insane 
for some time. Then she abandoned the stage. 


CutcaGo, March 16.—Miss Maude Granger was mar. 
ried in this city yesterday to Mr. Arthur Fallin of New 
York, said to be a nephew of the late Frank Leslie. The 
marriage was kept very quiet. The certificate was 
signed Annie Brainerd, Miss Granger’s true name, and 
was witnessed by her maid. The Rev. Arthur Mitchell 
of the First Presbvterian Church performed the ceremo- 
ny. None of the members of the company with which 
the bride is connected were informed of the event until 
late at night. Mr. Fallin came to this city on Sunday 
from New York, and during Monday afternoon the cere. 
mony was quietly celebrated at Mr. Mitchell's residence. 
It is understooi,that'the marriage was to be kept secret 
for the present, and it was only by an accident, after the 
return of.the party to.the Sherman House late in the 
evening, that the fact was made known. Miss Granger 
is under engagement to Bartley Campbell for ten weeks 
yet, and will remain with the company for that period. 


J. H. Haverty stands to-day as the monarch of 
showmen; he 1s now what Barnum was to the amuse- 
ment world. Mr. Haverly’s success during the past few 
seasons has often been the theme of general conversation. 
Tt has taken him years to obtaiu the reputation he now 
bears, and there is not a manager in the Union who better 
understands the tastes of the general public than Mr. 
tlaverly. He is, to-day, manager of four of the leading 
theatres of the Unived States, and negotiations are pend- 
ing for another. Haverly’s Theatre, Chicago; Haverly’s 
Fourteenth Street Theatre, New York; Haverly’s Brook- 
lyn, Haverly’s Niblo’s Garden, and Haverly’s Fifth Av- 
enue Theatre, though the latter two are not yet running 
under his management. Niblo’s will open on the 29th of 
the present month, and the Fifth Avenue the first of Sep- 
tember. In addition to these he has his United Masto- 
dons, Haverly’s Georgias, the Church Choir Pinafore and 
the Juvenile Pinafore companies. In the spring he will 
probably manage Lester Wallack, as last season. 


THERE was a little episode that was rather embar- 
rassing to the parties concerned at the box office at the 
Grand Opera-house the other afternoon. An elderly lady 
made her appearance there at the time indicated, and 
asked Tom Hawkins, who was in charge of the office in 
the absence of Harry Lewis, the genial and gentlemanly 
ticket-seller, if he knew “‘ when Mra. Oates would arrive 
in the city.” ‘Indeed, [ can’t tell you,” replied Mr 
Hawkins; “but I will ask this gentleman,’ turning to 
the business manager of the Greek Slave Combination. 
The gentleman thus appealed to was writing in the back 
office, and came forward to see what was the matter. 
The instant he caught a full view of the lady he turneu as 
red as a boiled lobster, and came to a full stop as though 
struck with paralysis, while she blushed like a peony. 
pursed her lips into marble-like rigidity, then about faced 
and started out of the house. ‘The gentleman” was 
Tracey Titus, the ex-husband of Alice Oates, and the lady 
was the mother of the charming opera bouffist, and, con- 
sequently, his ex-mother-in-law.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Tuts being the age of indiscretions we are almost 
bound to be indiscreet. For the benefit, therefore. of fu 
ture cantatrices we will reveal la Patti’s diet. When she 
wakes in the morning she drinks a cup of chocolate. 
This habit isinvariable. On days when she has not to 
sing she eats heavily of underdone meat. She has, too, a 
strong liking fora certain garlic soup, which has been 
invented especially for her by an ingenious cook. On 
days when she sings, la Patti breakfasts at 11 on eggs ani 
meat, with Bordeaux wine and selzer water. This is the 
only serious meat she eats until after the performance. 
when she sups. On her singing days la Patti does not 
dine. After breakfast she retires to her room and sleeps 
for acouple of hours. About four o'clock she dresses. 
takes a ride, then returns home and practices at the 
piano for an hour. Before going to the theatre she drinks 
aclearconsomme. This hygienic system is scrupulous!y 
observed by la Patti. We may add another detail. She 
never opens her mouth until she has taken her chocolate: 
she then tries her voice by calling Caro, her chamb«r- 
maid, with all her might. The servants of the house 
have mot on this detail. They say of la Patti, ‘ Quand 
elle appelle Caro, elle fait trembler les vitres."°—Parisi 


A GRAND tournament of pigeon matches will be 
commences soon by the Hudson County Heming Club of 
New Jersey. About two hundred and fifty birds were 
ertered for the trainings, which were to have been bi 
on the 15th inst., but on account of the late storm t!): 
‘vere delayed until the 20th inst. Among the pice: 
which will be flown in this tournament is Francisco. ‘!i¢ 
celebrated champion one day American ** homer.” v 
flew on June 28th, of last year, from Steubenville. (' 
back tc his loft, a distance of 343 miles, in eight h 
and sixteen mirutes. This bird isthe property of ! 
Waefelaer, of Hoboken, N. J. Mr. Weafelaer said 
team of horses could not buy him.“ Mr. Waefelaer. 
is one of the principal fanciers of the club. is a nati’ 
Belgiuin and zealously devotes himself to the im)! 
ment of the qualities of homers.“ He will conn 
this year’s training with eighty birds. Messrs. Verri' 
and Offermans will, together, begin with about ¢ 
birds; Mr. Weish with about forty, and the balance 
be supplied by E. C. Bramhall! and other fanciers. 
tirst race this year will be from Harrisburg, Pa 
miles, back to the different lofts of the club: the =: 


| from Williamsport, Pa:, 155 miles: the third from | 


ington, Pa., 205 miles; the fourth from Cressona, Pa 


miles; the fifth, from Pitsburg, Pa., the sixth, fron 





umbus, Ohio. 
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GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


A City so Prolific With Devices for 
Looking its Best That it is 
Always “ Booming.” 


— — 


p, P. ENUMERATES A FEW “SHAMS.” 


— —— — 


— 


Curious Tricks, Trades, Ideas, and Busi- 
nesses Not Found Elsewhere. 


— —— 


HOW FELICIA DID GET MAERIED. 





By Pav. PRowLer. 





This false prosperity to which I a!luded in my bulletin 
of last week, has always been one of New York’s beset- 
ting sins. Jt makes no d@i@erence whether there is a 

‘boom ” ora * crash” down town, some one always has 
money, and the sparkle and veneer up-town doesn’t seem 
togrowdim. The stranger passing through our gates, and 
looking around 4 bit, which operation generally includes 
his taking lottery-ticket strolls with confidence men, 
hears the same bustle.gets fined the usual amount for get- 
ting drunk, notices as many diamonds at the play, and as 
many “ nobby ” establishments flashing through the park, 
and after pondering upon it a while comes to the conclu- 
sion that Gum Creek, W. Va., and the rest of the world 


pickles are going to the devil, and Felicia has again cost 
me five thousanddollars. You would take thisinfernally 
expensive house; you would give a party that you owe 
for yet; heaven onlv knows how much you owe aboat 
here. I only know that I -have to take the. stage two 
blocks further up the street than usual in order to avoid 
the butcher who is always at the door looking for me, 
with a handful of mutton chops in one hand, and a cleav" 
er in another—and Felicia not married yet.”’ 

Of course this is not said before the young lady. 

Gloom rests upon that mansion until young Jones com- 
mits himself. Then the old man smiles a grim smile, and 
when he is assured that Jones has the article that would 
soothe even a butcher, and has it in profusion, he goes 
right off and huys a volume on ‘Breach of Promise” 
cases, which he consumes down at the office after the 
green and lean office boy, who devours forty pickles a 
day has gone home. 

““If Jones fools Felicia,’’ this modern stern ‘* parient*’ 
says, ‘‘ he won't fool me. I have notes out that must be 
taken up, or Pll be in Red Leary’s cell in Ludlow street 
jail.” 

But Jones has no idea of fooling any one. He is really 
in love with Felicia, who reminds him of a statue he saw 
in Greece. Or was it in Rome? He can’t think. It 
doesn’t matter, . 

He brings her caramols, and they look through the 
stereoscope together. Mr. Thompson sells his ‘‘ Breach of 
Promise Cases” to a curb-stone bazar in Nassau street, 
and buys his gloves for the wedding with the proceeds. 
That’s all very well, but how about the wedding pres- 
ents? As a general rule, Job’s turkey was an Astor or a 
Vanderbilt compared with the family of the ian: 0 
They were all country people, too; that offensive kind 
with the big red hands and Timothy seed in their hair 
who send you up a barrel of sheep-nose apples and a bag 
of walnuts, and then want to come to town and board it 
out, and have you take them to the theatre. To commence 
with, Felicia would die rather than have any of them at 
the cererony. 

A little investigation fixed it all, and when the evening 
came there was a long table in the parlor, one glittering 
mass of silver testimonials, all ticketed, like dogs at a 


strict Jookont when dealing with the astute gentlemen 
who represent this and that Bonanza stock. 

Talk about the ‘‘shams” and swindling of the oil 
furore 

Since the Arabian Night stories of Flood and O’Brien 
the air from San Francisco to Sandy Hook has been 
crowded with golden kites, a millionaire at the end of 
each string. 

And yet — 

But let us enjoy the dream. 


A WONDERFUL SUCCESS. 
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The Most Attractive and Enter= 
prising Illustrated Fournal 
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RICH IN NOVELTIES! 
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MEDICAL. 
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TARRANT’S 
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CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This comp: is superior to any ————— hitherto 
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TABRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 

278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
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RESCRIPTION aix tues the Speedy OF 
may be going to the devil, but Gotham is solid. bench show. ' Pv —— Last 75 énd all isorders pen 
Not necessarily so. There is a great deal of theatric ar-/ 11, the kitchen sat a rough-looking chap whose business fe ATURES | discret on Or excess. — dn ya ee : fhe ingredients, ie 
ore cts —* ey — —*2* it was to keep an eye on the soup tureens, the gold-lined | —— 2 xth : 
ing the best show possible, of utilizing shams so deftly | buster dishes, the exquisite tea-sets and all the rest of the SEAS 
that they deceive the most expert, that het reputation collection. a NEXT WEEK'S namber will be a rouser, presenting Did widtat atin” “Gee Auten = oor ee fe Heal 
for dasb, ** go.’’ and brilliance seems never to suffer, no 1878. Be - 0 


The wedding was 4 very fine affair. The old man, know- 
ing it was the last occasion, still further depleted his 
emaciated bank account and drew for all that was 
needful. 

Felicia had to confess all to Jones, of course. But as 
Felicia possessed the ‘‘ bossy '’ qualities, and her husband 
was constructed on the blanc mange order of architecture, 
there wasn’t much trouble. 

Presumably Felicia went on a wedding tour, and that 
brings us to a new phase of ‘‘ metropolitan shams. mF 
don’t mean to intimate that you can hire a trousseau in 
New York, nor indeed do I think. there’ lives and breathes 
an) bride who would be willing to start her. matrimonial 
career in that manner: but I boldly assert, and:can dem- 
onstrate it at the expense of any doubter who will send 
me up to Saratoga for that purpose, that a considerable 


an entirely new and interesting phase of Metropolitan 
Life: 


matter how deep the gloom elsewhere. 

The town 18 really a diamond, half ‘*‘ first water,” half 
‘paste.’ It is radiant all the time, and old a resident as 
1 am, I can never tell whether I am living in an atmos- 
phere of opulence or prostration. 

My only financial barometer is my landlady. 

And judging from her appearance this morning, as she 
poured the second cup of coffee for me, I guess it will be 
pretty heavy weather up around that way shortly. 

I was foolish enough to: bet $20 that I could do that 
“15? puzzle in three hours. 

I couldn't do it in three years. 

So I told hét that owing to my contribution to the famine 
fund—and I am preud to say in all seriousness that I did 
what I could to farther one of the noblest movements of 
this or any other age—and an unfortunate speculation in 


x 1,533, or 83 Sohn strest. New Ye York, 
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SCENES AT 


THE THEATRE 
STAGE DOOR! 


Waiting for the ‘“ Darlings,” the “Dausies,”’ 
‘the “Little Buttercups,” and 
the ‘‘ Babies.” 


AR Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ae and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price $1. All 


Send for circular to 315 1st Ave. ., New York. 
LECTRIC Belts — Cure for Premature Debility; 





only relisb Care De Pe hase’ oan ; 
way, New York. 
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A SKIN OF BEAUTY 18 A. A JOY FOREVER. 


ORIENTAL Pon Mopac B B 







° portion of the startling costume changes assumed by the removes Tan, Frec 
sea-cotton, it was very low tide with me and she would young ladies are rendered possible by the hire system BACK NUMBERS —* it to be thc tect 
have to go over for some time, along with a pair of boots | introduced into New York by Parisian modistes and work- | always on hand, and can be obtained by sending to this Keeept no countertess of 
and some other unfinished business. ed so charmingly to their financial advantage. ——— * Br be A a 
But let us return tothe shams. In Philadelphia they! ne genuine aristocratic world are responsible for this raud’s ¢ Cream ''as the east 
do not have them. Everything in that pleasant city 1s 








practice of hiring trank load after trunk load of the most 
elaborate costumes. They wear dazzling raiment, made 
by Worth, and paid for by millionaire papa. How, then, 
are girls of the Felicia class going to keep their end up if 
a kind Providence had not thrown the boulevard milliners 
in their way? If you waut to go to Saratoga to catch a 
husband whose duty it shall be to buy. dresses you rand | prt 
nevertheless have these dresses in which to glitter and 
shine while catching him: If you can’t own a cress thé 
next best thing is to hire one. 

I know a proud young man, rather — it is 
true, who keeps a valet; and they get along very well 
with one dress-coat between them, My friend always 


genuine. Its business men make no pretentions. They 
do not sell goods, a sample in one hand, and a brandy 
cocktail in,the other, and'asarale down on their Third 
street, which corresponds to Wall, their speculation is as 
conservative as a flutter in cemetery stocks, -which, in- 
deed, not unfrequently takese-place. 

They go home in the str car, anditishome. The 
whole house... You are:invitedte supper, and as you con- 
sume it you péeréeive the saniée substantiality about the 
food. No young men come bawling into the parlor, just 
as you are going to.bed, smelling of brandy and tobacco, 
and just from a concert saloon where the plays have been 


—— — UD, Bole 
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acts at ‘tt once on. 8 anes ». Send 
indecent and the gongs ribald. dines ins gorgeous silken jacket when he has invited sumptaoy — —— —8* 8 nes 000 i —5 — in 
How is it in Boston? Again no shams. That **Com- | anyone home, and the vaiet waits in the dress-coat. * ¢ artcan lavish or skill d every town, One aah sold 1,000 w onkers Sas" algae 
—* mon” is certainly genuine. If you should intimate in | after dinner host and guest go-to the opera, my friend in TL Rite scsunemen ert the elite — Eu. . 
any manner that thet Common was not everything that | tuil dress. But it’s the same coat. ro} merics, are attractions every — Na FLORAL utograph A. ustrated with 4 
has been claimed for 1t—and there are very few romantic | when an impresario takes the trouble to go to Europe — 2 spoken. No extortion in wines. 4 Bay Fo —— Floware, ac . — Cov- ‘ 
reminiscences left unclaimed—Beston would rise in its | ang engage at an enormous figure a dramatic or lyric ar- : tion malt for I for 1 a — styles os Photop aph 
might and hang you higher than the spire of Faneuil tist, he makes up his mind at once that if there isn’t a ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety. Theatre; 104 and 1 cof —— Wont taken). Agents 
Hall. — me ie ae * dollur in New York that artist nevertheless shall create ↄ—— —* —* — Cheapest: 9 Of wanted ‘Madrona: a. W. est Haven, Cone. z 
The Boston bal an. is he so er. NO] an immense furore on her or his arrival. city. Programme every 
sham here, any more than there is in Wendell Phillips, After alithe usual newspaper squib business has been — and evening. Ade ——— oe pa ** yong thei thor hast : 
or Ralph Waldo Emerson, or those young ladies who in | attended to, the thing is to get a part of the excited | —-———__-_— teben your foding S thew ot all that is cl iatived 
the pleasant afternoons promenade Washington street | populace on the wharf to meet the steamer. Say it isan BISMARCK HALL, 404 Pearl, cor. Pearl and Chathain —— — ier aL eta a aon 
with Greek grammars in their grasp. When they marry | opera bouffe soprano. All you have to do is to go to dl —— Concert every evening at 7: > under direc- ntreet, Washington, D : , 
they make no sham wives, but settle right down to | Union Square and pick out the young men who loaf about | dunce. — tre ae 2 a ae 
science and domesticity. They rock the cradle and read | there earning a more or less precarious existence by pre- E for Yourself.—By sending 85 cents with age, 
Herbert Spencer, and if the prim young husband dares to | tending to be interested in music or the drama. They Ore GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert late — of ¢ et phot — lig" ae Seosive by ‘ae 
come home without the Atlantic Monthly on the day of its | are shaws too, but how they manage it is another metro- 901 evening, | Sacred Concert Sunday evenings. 7 ite. — eit aoe * 
publication he has his Mercantile Library tieket taken | politan mystery which I hall,take time to probe one of Lady ers in attendance. Admission P. 0: Drawer 88" Faltonv ille. ¥ 





away from him, and no brown bread goes with his 
Sunday morning dish of baked beans for three weeks. 
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You explain )our plan to these elegants. They are to LOTTERIES. BNUINE French Transparent oniny ame Cards, 

You who are not Bostonians have no idea of the torture | have a ticket for the first nicht, a pair of gloves, and an whee meld to the ight. Warranted to suit. rail p py 
this implies. invite to a little spread, if they in their turn will scare tik hemes Pas ota trts b wel for 50 cents, 

But we will take a Sound boat and return to Gotham, | up a dress-suit somehow and be on the wharf when the Le 8 8 mu, ——— — —— 
into whose superficie! and unreal features of get-along- | steamer arrives to throw bouquets and howl. They ac- 11 8 8 TTITTT H H YN 

CH’S Diam 925 Broadway, 
ative-ness I shall now plunge without mere ado. cept of course. — i — J — — L Street. The Pest and dnent Broadway, near 21st 

Did you know, gentle reader, that there are business | What is the consequence! 18 ° 8 T -H H —— — Sane pe ont. pres. 
men in New York who hire wedding presents? Fact. It| The poor prima, maid and lap-dog look over the rail and 11 sses88 Oo T)hCOUd RCO cut dived btiie 


than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


is also a fact that on the other hand there are men in New 
York who buy wedding presents from families who are 
only too anxious to reahze. What is sentiment and 
romance now’ Not much. Not much in New York any- 
how. You may find genuine love and Tupperism among 
the hay-ricks and daisies of the country, but we have no 
time for itin Gotham. We want money. So the gifts of 
uncles, aunts, grandmothers, etc., (no Pinafore, you see) 
are swept into a bag, while the bride tucks the bank check 
away in her purse. 
Now for the other matrimonial scene. The father of 
the family is informed that young Jones has at last asked 
Felicia to make him a happy man, and Felicia has an. 
Swered in cooing terms that she would try real hard to do 
““. {It is desirable that this match should take place. 
licia is not a bad-looking girl, and everything depends 
‘her. They played her five seasons at Saratoga, but 

ue never scored a“ trick.” The nearest approach was 
acceptance of the hand of a Silesian count. 
he would have been a countess in 2 day or so, only an 
nois detective came along and took the count back to 
‘on where he has five years yet to work out for seeing 

‘~ near he could imitate another man’s handwriting. 
+\ Was a good imitation, and really deceived the teller 
ot the bank. 
‘4 general rule these dukes, counts, and members of 
majesty’s Pink Dragoons, whom you run across at 
‘\oga, are well up in penmanship, an accomplish- 
‘which they draw upon when they get well-down in 


see all New Yorkin an uproar. The impresario went 
down the Bay on atug. He points out one of Delmonico’s 
waiters as the mayor of the city, and a piano taner does 
duty for the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. 

She already sees herself returning to France, loaded 
down with diamonds. The press is so great she can 
scarcely reach her carriage. 

Allsham! All ‘‘ xx extra sham !”’ 

The show doesn’t go; in two weeks she is sparring for 
her manager, who has gone to Rochester to run a female 
walking match. 

In another fortnight Mile. Tympana is living in a South 
Fifth avenue boarding-house where it always smells of 
garlic, waiting for an engagement. 

The most expensive and useless sham that I know of is 
forcing a poor play a hundred nights in New York city, so 
that it can go on the road with that record. 

Night after night there isn’t the gas-bill in the house, 
and yet the manager will sit vp in his little den, writing 
advertisements for the next day’s paper, in which people 
are represented as behaving like Zulusin their struggles 
to get to the box-office. 

This done he goes across the street to the beer saloon, 
to get a ** schooner ”’ on credit, and to borrow the price 
of an American District Telegraph boy. 

The place where Gotham’s shams are to be seen in rich 
profusion is naturally enough Wall street. I used to bea 
great habitue of that enchanting region, and have left 
more there than I ever expect to own azain, unless it 
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said the oid man who is in the pickle busi- 
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ally since they have opened a mining exchange. There 
are the shares to watch, and it isn’t a bad idea to keep a 
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ULL Dresa Gloves and Ties at Manx Maver’s, 100 Fulton 
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